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WORDS TO LIVE BY 


ORE than most men, my friend Frank 
Dobie knows the reward of days in soli- 
tude, days of sun and wind in the open world 
beyond the rooftrees and the company of man. 
On the fiyleaf of a book he gave me nearly 14 
years ago, Frank Dobie wrote an inscription. 
It contains two phrases that are often in my 
mind: “what the earth remembers” and “what 
the hills whisper as they wait.” 

I happen to live in a land where time is 
carved upon the earth’s bare, remembering 
face; and I have thought that the whispers of 
the hills which I hear when I am in them alone, 
are the intimations of the earth’s remembrance 
of time, the immense unstopping flow of majes- 
tic time. For the earth remembers and bears 
witness to the steadfast march of the sun, to 
the ordered circling of the stars, to the pro- 
cession of equinox and procession of season, to 
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by Tom Lea 


Author of “The Brave Bulls" 
and “The Wonderful Country” 


so much immeasurable time of sowing and of 
reaping, so many birth pangs, so many throes 
of death. 

Not ойу in my work but in the living of my 
days, I find it good to remember what the 
earth remembers and what the hills whisper as 
they wait. Sometimes I forget. I isolate my 
moment of time too much. I give my daysa 
foreshortened importance they cannot possess. 
I reach a way of thinking that my own trou- 
bles, and the troubles of all men in my time, 
are somehow unique and unprecedented. But 
that is not so, the hills whisper. 

The earth remembers, if we do not. Upon 
its face is carved an indestructible sign and 
surety, of portent beyond any man or any 
time. In lifting his eyes to the hills, the psalm- 
ist listened before he sang. To remember what 
the earth remembers is never to be alone. 


и 


AT LEFT. Our “Words To Live By” this 
week might be called an all-Texas production. 
Both the writer, Tom Lea, and the source of 
the quotation, noted author-educator J. Frank 
Dobie, were born and raised in the Lone Star 
State. These two “favorite sons” of Texas 
have long been friends. Mr. Lea, in fact, 
illustrated some of Mr. Dobie’s many books, 
including “Apache Gold and Yaqui Silver” 
and “Longhorns.” Besides being a painter, 
muralist, book illustrator, “Life” correspond- 
ent and best-selling author, Mr. Lea hás one 
other claim to fame: he learned to ride a horse 
at the age of three. 


STOP THE BOAT! Renowned Broadway 
producer John Golden, author of “When 
Herbert Hoover Met Broadway,” on Page 22, 
is known as a “man of a thousand stories.” 
One of our favorites from his vast collection 
concerns the late actor Harrison Armstrong 
and his dog Imp. The two were inseparable. 

One hot Fourth of July, Golden recalls, 
Armstrong smuggled Imp aboard a Coney 
Island steamer and hid him beneath a camp 
chair while the actor immersed himself in a 
book. But suddenly he realized Imp was gone. 
Looking up, he saw the dog near the railing, 
and just at that moment a lurch threw him 
overboard. 

Armstrong screamed to the Captain at the 
wheel: “Stop the boat — stop it, please! My 
dog's fallen overboard!” “I wouldn't stop 
this boat for a dog," yelled the Captain. 
“Would you for a man?” shouted Armstrong, 
and the Captain said, “Sure.” “Then here 
goes one!" , . . and with that, Armstrong dived 
off the top deck. 

“Of course," says Golden, “Armstrong and 
Imp were saved, and next day members of 
the Lambs Club saw the dog sitting on the 
stone step of the Clubhouse, while inside Arm- 
strong played his daily game of pool — neither 
the worse off for his dunking.” — THE EDITORS 
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— SAYS CANDY 


“My Skin Thrives On = 
Cashmere Bouquet Soap = 


shin- care!” a 
..beoause its such wholesome ; д^ 
j PAVLA STEWART 
Television, Actress 


GLORIA BARNES 
Model 


Soye Beauty Director 


CANDY JONES r 
Head of the Famous Conover School in New York ix 


“As a beauty advisor," says Miss Jones, “I always recommend 
Cashmere Bouquet Soap, because I consider it the most effective 
‘complexion-care. It's wholesome for the skin, and it leaves a look of 
natural beauty —the kind that no make-up alone can achieve." 


Do as beauty expert Candy Jones advises. Use fragrant Cashmere 

Bouquet Soap regularly. Its rich lather is so mild and gentle, à 
leaves your skin with such a naturally fresh, radiant look . . . TT v 
you'll be saying, “ту skin thrives on Cashmere Bouquet Soap!” 


ELLEN. WILLIAMS 
College Secretary 


Here are Candy Jones’ 
p d Personal Beauty Tips For You! 
m". ] Stained or discolored hands 
СРЕ all clear beautifully if you'll pour two 
teaspoons of fresh lemon juice into 
your palm, half-filled with Cashmere 
Bouquet Hand Lotion. Massage well 
. repeat every other night for 
two weeks. 

Complement your daily beauty 
care with eight hours’ sleep . . . and 
start each new day with a thorough 
beauty-cleansing with rich, fragrant 
Cashmere Bouquet Soap! 


More later, Cay 


MAKES JAKES DISHES SHINE 


WASHING PROVE IT YOURSELF! Р 
ORWIPINGI "нетет" 


Dip hands in water. Then put a tablespoonful of any leading washday 
detergent in one hand—put a tablespoonful of VEL in the other. 


SAVES You ALL THE E. . 
Ў HARD wonk !" 4 x 


DON'T WASH—JUST SOAK!  pow'T wipe — JUST RINSE! 
Dishes soak grease-freeinsec- Yes! Just soak and rinse. 


onds! No washing is needed. Dishes dry streak-free with- 

If food clings, a touch of the — outwiping! Evenheavy grease Feel the Heat s Feel NO Heat 
dishcloth gets it off. There’s in pots and pans is so com- from washday detergents, in- WITH VEL because Vel con- 
no greasy dishwater with Vel: pletely dissolved no hard dicating presence of irritating tains no irritating alkalis or 


— no ring around the pan! scouring is needed! alkalis and harsh chemicals harsh washtub chemicals to 
that cause “Detergent Burn”! cause “Detergent Burn”! 

Package for package, Vel cuts grease better than the 5 

leading washday detergent, liquid detergents ог soaps! VEL is a miracle of mildness! Vel helps you avoid 


rough, red hands — causes no “Detergent Burn”! 


MARVELOUS FOR DISHES АМО FINEST FABRICS / 


*VEL is the trade-mark of the Colgate-Palmolive-Peet Co. 


, One sip and you'll agree—it's so 
се ух шс pea age 
sake of convenience? Then you 
are in for a big surprise! 


New Instant Chase & Sanborn is 
100% real coffee—and tastes like 
it! Thanks toa revolutionary new 
“Natural Flavor” process you 
get the color and texture—the 
‘rich full flavor and aroma of 


freshly ground coffee. 


It’s your kind of coffee—made by 
people with nearly 100 years of 
coffee roasting experience. 


Now!..the Flavor 
and Aroma 
of Freshly Ground (фе bo hell 


TURNABOUTS 


N RUSSIA, 
in the days 
of the czars, 
there dwelled 
a learned 
z rabbi, so re- 
nowned that 
Bennett Cerf all the popu- 
lace clamored to hear him. 
So the rabbi arranged a tour 
and hired a neighbor named 
Schmul to drive his sleigh. In 
every town flowers were thrown 
in his path, the pretty girls kissed 
him and the citizens flocked to 
hear him. 

One day driver Schmul re- 
belled. “Always you get the flow- 
ers'and the kisses,” he grum- 
bled. “Never a word is spared 
for your unfortunate driver.” 

*'Schmul," said the rabbi, 
«уоште absolutely right. We'll 
change places right now. Nobody 
in our next town knows us and 
since by this time you must have 
memorized my speech how will 
they ever know the difference?” 

It was driver Schmul, there- 
Íore, who sat bundled in the 
back seat when the sleigh pulled 
up at the village inn, and Schmul 
who received the flowers, kisses 
and general acclaim. He gave the 
rabbi's speech without a slip-up. 
It was only when the question 
period began, in fact, that dan- 
ger loomed. 

A bespectacled youth arose 
and propounded a query involv- 
ing interpretation of one of the 
most intricate sections of Tal- 
mudic laws. Schmul, however, 
proved equal to the emergency. 


Schmul wasn't stumped 


Indignantly he thundered 
at the scholar, “Do you mean 
to say you can't answer this 
simple problem after your 
years of study? Why, even my 
dim-witted old driver in the 
back of the hall knows the 
answer to a query as elemen- 
tary-as that. Driver, answer 
this ridiculous fellow!” 


A MRS. MULLER, resident 
of a Midwestern town, had 


watched her husband open his 
soft-boiled eggs the very same 
way every morning for 20 years: 
first four taps on each egg with 
his knife, then a dash of salt 
transferred to the top of his left 
thumb, then the salt sprinkled 
on the egg by gently nudging 
same with the right index finger. 
“One more morning,” she told 
herself, “and I'll go mad." So, 
being a lady who acted force- 
fully on occasion, she killed 
him. 

The method she chose seemed 
foolproof. The poor fellow 
couldn’t swim a stroke, so she 


“Try opening fish eggs. 


simply walked him to the center 


“of the town's bridge and, when 


nobody was looking, pushed him 
over. “Try opening fish eggs in 
your confounded way tomorrow," 
she muttered after him and then 
repaired to her mother's home, 
20 miles east of the river, to pull 
herself together. 

That very night, however, the 
river overflowed and flooded the 
valley. When Mrs. Muller awoke, 
she discovered that the river she 
had left 20 miles behind was now 
lapping right at her door. 

Itis the first timeon record, 
as a matter of fact, that the 
scene of a crime ever returned 
to the murderer. 


THE LAST STRAW. A fire in 
a run-down hotel on the Bowery 
brought the engines on the dou- 
ble. The source of the conflagra- 
tion was traced to an old ne'er- 
do-well, obviously under the 
influence, who was sleeping bliss- 
fully away while smoke and flame 
billowed about him. "Get up,” 
roared the fire chief. ““What do 
you mean by smoking in bed?" 
“You've got me wrong, Chief,” 
whined the culprit, “I’ve never 
smoked in my life.” “Then who,” 
demanded the chief, “set fire to 
this miserable shack?” 

The ne’er-do-well looked 
blank. “Search me,” he said. 
“It was burning when I went 


to bed!” — BENNETT CERF 
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| E an E. 
Hu hara | SAFER, EASIER, FASTER, 
bij i An row START TO FINISH 
HOME PERM | 
Richard Hudnut announces the all-new home permanent 
with revolutionary Beauty Rinse Neutralizer 
, 


2 нент DOUBLE-QUICK METHOD. Eliminates ай 
nuisance steps. No messy dripping time. No 
waiting for hours while hair dries on curlers. Takes 
less time from start to finish than any other 

type of home permanent. 

You can unwind curls immediately! 


1 new: Beauty RINSE NEUTRALIZER. With creme 
rinse built-in. Automatically neutralizes, 
conditions and beauty-finishes hair in one 
quick step. Gives you bouncier, prettier, 
longer-lasting curls with a never-before 
kind of natural lustrous softness. Never 

that “new permanent” look! 


4 NEW! SALON CUSTOM-TIMING for just 


3 uw SAFETY-BALANCED WAVING LOTION. your kind of hair. You control the 


Balanced and buffered to protect hair curl with professional-type safeguards. 
vitality and health. Insures a curl that No frizz, no fuzz, no “fail to take? 
goes right to the ends. Gentlest regular Say goodbye forever to that 

“new permanent” look! 


waving lotion on the market today. 


RICHARD HUDNUT 
of Fifth Avenue 


LOOK at the beauty-finish. The built-in creme rinse in 


FEEL how soft and bouncy the ends are. Not frizzy, 
not crackly. Beauty Rinse Neutralizer instantly re- 
stores the delicate acid balance of your hair, the 
reason your home permanent is so soft, so perfectly 
natural-looking from the very first day. 


EXAMINE the ends under a magnifying glass and note 
how strong and silky hair looks. No newly split ends. 
Exclusive Beauty Rinse Neutralizer-conditions your 
hair fo silky smoothness as it locks in the wave. No 
“Jet-go” after your shampoo. It’s wonderful! 


` Beauty Rinse Neutralizer gives your hair lustrous 


polish, fragrance, manageability like the finest salon 
waves. You get not just another home permanent but 
the truly beautiful hair you’ve dreamed of. 


Hearts-and-Flowers Cake—Heart-shaped for sentiment, this 

delicate cake makes a stunning centerpiece for an engagement 

shower or an anniversary, and a most delectable dessert. 

Ingredients: 234 cups sifted cake flour, 114 cups sugar, 4 tea- 

spoons double acting baking powder*, 1 teaspoon salt, 14 cup 

Homogenized Spry, 1 cup milk, 1 teaspoon vanilla, 34 teaspoon 
extract, 4 egg whites, unbeaten. 

Follow One-Bowl Method below, adding 34 of milk and flavor- 
ings in third step; add unbeaten egg whites in last step. 

Bake in two deep heart-shaped Sprycoated layer pans in moder- 
ate oven (360*F.) 20-25 minutes. Spread Shower Frosting between 
layers and on top and sides of cake. Sprinkle sides of cake with 
pink- tinted coconut; press pink sugar roses into b frosting around 
tim of cake about 2” apart. 

SHOWER FROSTING 
Ingredients: 2 egg whites, 114 cups sugar, 4 tablespoons water, 
З tablespoons light corn sirup, 14 teaspoon cream of tartar, 14 
teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon vanilla. 


Combine first 6 ingredients in top of double boiler, mix thorough- 
ly. Place over boiling water and beat constantly with egg beater 
until mixture will hold a peak (7 min.). Remove from hot water, 
add vanilla, and beat until thick enough to spread. 


*Or 5% teaspoons tartrate baking powder. 


б X 


HEARTS-AND-FLOWERS CAKE—centerpiece and dessert! А Spry-tested recipe. 


Aly (фи Чой be ШШ 


..-and good to eat, too! These delicious cakes 


are wonderfully easy to make Spry’s One-Bowl way... 
only possible because Spry is Homogenized. 


Pink Peppermint 
Cocoa Cake 


UNE brings such wonderful ex- 
cuses for a party ...a shower 
for a bride-to-be, a buffet supper 
for a wedding anniversary, a grad- 
uation party or a child's birthday! 
Somehow, it isn't really a party 
unless there's a саке... pretty as 
a picture and with that unmatched 
home-baked goodness. You can 
make the best-eating party cakes 
you ever tasted with Homogenized 
Spry (use Spry in many delicious 
frostings, too). 

Cake-making is ever so easy now 
with Spry's One-Bowl Method. 
This modern short-cut is possible 
only because Spry is homogenized 

. pre-creamed to blend easily 
and thoroughly with either liquid 
or dry ingredients. 

Because Spry contains a special 
cake-improver, Lever Brothers 


‘The modem ород 10 Better Boking 


guarantees that you will get a 
higher, lighter cake when you use 
Spry and follow Spry recipes. 


Lemon Gaiety Cupcakes 
Cool and luscious-looking, 
these lemon-iced cupcakes 
are decorative for a buffet. 

Ingredients: 2cupssifted 
cake flour, 114 cups sugar, 
21% teaspoons double acting 
baking powder (with a tartrate 
baking powder, use 4 teaspoons), 
34 teaspoon salt, 14 cup Hemo- 
genized Spry, 1 teaspoon grated 
lemon rind, 34 cup milk, 1 tea- 
spoon vanilla, 2 eggs, unbeaten. 

Follow One-Bowl Method, illus- 
trated below, adding lemon rind, 
all of milk and vanilla in third step. 

Pour batter into 3" Sprycoated 
cupcake pans, filling 14 full. Bake 
in moderately hot oven (375°F.) 
20-25 min. Remove from pans and 


Lemon Gaiety Cupcakes 


cool. Frost tops with Lemon Cream 
Icing. Makes 18 cupcakes. 
LEMON CREAM ICING 
Ingredients: 2 tablespoons Spry, 
1 tablespoon butter or margarine, 
14 teaspoon salt, М teaspoon grated 


lemon rind, 1 tablespoon 
lemon juice, 3 cups sifted 
confectioners' sugar, 
5 tablespoons scalded 
light cream (about). 
Blend first 5 ingredi- 
ents. Beat in 14 cup 
sugar. Add hot cream, 
alternately with re- 
maining sugar, beating 
well after each addition. 
Tint delicately with a few 
drops of yellow coloring. 
Decorate with slices of vari- 
colored gum-drops. 
Pink Peppermint Cocoa Cake 
Pink is for parties! This striking 
cake will make a hit at graduation 
or birthday parties. 

Ingredients: 11% cupssifted cake 
flour, 114 cups sugar, 14 cup cocoa, 
14 teaspoons soda, 1 teaspoon 
salt, 2$ cup Homogenized Spry, 1 
cup buttermilk or thick sour milk, 


How to Mix a Cake Spry’s Easy One-Bowl Way 


1 teaspoon vanilla, 2 eggs, unbeaten. 

Follow One-Bowl Method be- 
low, sifting cocoa with dry ingredi- 
ents... add all of milk and vanilla 
in third step. 

Bake in 2 Sprycoated 8” round 
layer pans 114” deep in moderate 
oven (350°F.) 30-40 min. Frost 
with Pink Peppermint Frosting. 

PINK PEPPERMINT FROSTING 


Ingredients: 2 egg whites, un- 
beaten, 114 cups sugar, 5 table- 
spoons cold water, 1 teaspoon light 


corn sirup, 1% teaspoon salt, 14 


teaspoon peppermint extract, few 
drops red coloring. 

Cook as for Shower Frosting 
(above)... Remove from hot water, 
add peppermint extract and red 
coloring to tint frosting pale pink. 
Beat until thick enough to spread. 

Decorate with rivulets of cooled, 
melted chocolate ( 14% teaspoon 
Spry and 14 oz. chocolate). 


1 = Sift measured dry ingre- 9 Just drop Homogenized 3 Add milk, flavorings; 4 Add remaining milk 
dients (flour, sugar, Spry into dry ingredients. beat 200 strokes (2 min. (if called for), 
baking powder, and salt) No long creaming with ' on mixer at low speed). unbeaten eggs and 

into mixing bowl. easy One-Bowl Method. Scrape bowl and beater. beat 200 strokes. 
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h yt GIVES YO 


No drastic cut-downs, no seven-day wonders. But 
with this plan you do lose weight — and safely 


PS a new type of inflation is worrying 
one out of every four adults — the physi- 
cal inflation that keeps adding inches to their 
waistlines and subtracting years from their 
lifelines. Insurance companies and medical 
authorities have justifiably indicted obesity 
as Public Health Enemy No. 1. 

“In spite of wars, more people die by the 
knife and fork than by the gun and sword," 
said Dr. Victor E. Levine, of Creighton Uni- 
versity School of Medicine. 

The inescapable fact that fat people are 
earlier candidates for the grave has not been 
lost on the majority of the 25,000,000 Ameri- 
cans who are overweight. The grim prognosis 
has sparked the greatest reducing spree in our 
nation's history. -Millions, concerned about 
their condition, are seriously trying to do 
something about it. 

Some go on Gandhi-like fasts. Others em- 
bark on one-food diets, salt-free diets and 
“wonder diets." But, according to case his- 
tories studied by nutrition experts, invariably, 
after a brief period, 90 per cent of these dietees 
abandon their Spartan menus and promptly 
revert to their old eating habits. 

If you are one of these famine-to-feast 


by Mort Weisinger 


switchers, you are what the insurance doctors 
call a "chronic dieter.” The pattern you follow 
is familiar. One week you starye yourself; the 
next week you gorge yourself. You rationalize 
such deviation by blaming it on weak will 
power. But, as this article will demonstrate, 
you can break this cycle once and for all by 
observing a few common sense rules and re- 
membering a magic number — 15. This num- 
ber is the big secret in figuring out your daily 
calorie intake and later on we'll show you just. 
how it works. 


^ The Case of Mr. Big 


Way do most fat folk fall off the calorie 
wagon a few days after they have started on 
a reducing program? The case of Mr. Big, a 
businessman, is typical. His favorite magazine 
has just published Marvin Glamourboy's 
“Hollywood Diet," complete with a “master 
menu" which charts his meals for the next 
30 days. "Stick to this low-calorie diet faith- 
fully and the pounds will melt away," states 
the foreword. There is one more line of advice 
in the article, but Mr. Big skips it. 

For the next few days Mr. Big follows the 
“Hollywood Diet" with fierce resolve. He 


sheds weight, but the price is too high. After 
dinner he feels hungry. During the-day he is 
irritable, unhappy, frustrated. His stomach 
never feels satisfied. He is constantly think- 
ing of food. A day later he chucks the 
ordeal and goes on a high-calorie binge. 

In the months that follow Mr. Big experi- 
ments with numerous other diets, but always 
ignores the one line of advice with which they 
are offered. He tries the “Executive Diet,” 
which slimmed down a corporation tycoon; 
he follows the “7-Day Wonder Diet,” recom- 
mended by a radio nutrition oracle. But some- 
how, for him, they never work. 

Millions of overweight men and women are 
experiencing similar unsuccessful results. The 
reason? They, too, are ignoring the one line 
of advice which invariably accompanies any 
diet presented as a health service by con- 
Scientious editors of magazines and news- 
papers. The line: “Before you start reducing, 
consult your physician.” 

So there you have secret weapon No. I. See 
your doctor. He will tell you that no one diet 
can be followed blindly by all people. Accord- 
ing to the American Medical Association, 

Continued on page 30 
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VICTOR BALDWIN 


DESSERTS may be loaded 
with calories, but you can eat 
them and still lose — if you 
follow three simple rules . . . 


As | grabbed her arm she screamed, "Arrest this man. He's been following me!" 


ARRIVED in Chicago on the Twentieth Cen- 

tury, early in the morning. Blanchard and 
a young man who proved to be his secretary 
met me at the train. We lunched at the Saddle 
and Sirloin Club where I had a steak of 
incredible excellence. Late in the afternoon I 
was arrested in connection with murder. 

It was a somewhat disconcerting experience. 
Тат a quiet and conservative banker, elderly 
enough to be a senior vice-president. Also it 
was my first visit to Chicago. 

Like most New Yorkers who seldom venture 
west of the Hudson, I was extremely curious 
about our great and rival city. So when 
Blanchard (Chairman of the Board I had been 
sent to confer with) told me that the meeting 
I was to attend had beén postponed until the 
following day, I was delighted. 

I settled back in the car while Blanchard's 
secretary, a thin, dark, elegantly dressed 
young man, disappeared with my baggage 
checks, and Blanchard essayed the first of a 
series of ribbing jokes. 

"Your first visit here, isn't it, Wickwire? 
Well, don't be disappointed if there's no gang 
murder. We can't have one every day, you 
know." 

He chuckled, his blue eyes laughing in his 
large pink face, which he was wiping vigor- 
ously. It was a hot day in late August — hot 
but dark and rainy so that everything, includ- 
ing Blanchard, seemed to steam. Blanchard 
wiped his face again. "Lawson will be back in 
a minute with your bags. Then we'll get out 
of this." 

The young man, Lawson, returned shortly, 
weaving an alert way through the taxis, with 
my baggage. The chauffeur found driving 
space, and we came out into a jammed street. 
Here a sharp rat-tat-tat blasted my ears. “Pay 
no attention to that,” Blanchard said. “It’s 
only a machine-gun.” 


We, a good New Yorker knows the differ- 
ence between a machine-gun and a riveting 
machine. However, I smiled politely, and we 
arrived at a vast hotel which towered up into 
the gray and rainy sky, where the assiduous 
secretary left my baggage. We then toured 
the city. Blanchard and the secretary both 
pointed out business and cultural centers till ` 
we had visited the magnificent Chicago Uni- 
versity campus and presently arrived at the 
Stockyards Inn and the steak' I have men- 
tioned. 

Here, however, Blanchard was obliged to 
return to his office and turned me over to 
young Lawson. “North Shore," he said to 
him. “You know, the works. Stop at the Art 
Institute. We can’t let him miss that. Then 
Lincoln Park — "' he was looking at his watch, 
fixing a time-table. “Ву that time he'll want 
to go back to the hotel for a rest. I'll pick you 
up, Wickwire, at five." 


RIPP 


JAMES WICKWIRE WAS ALWAYS INNOCENTLY RUNNING INTO VIOLENCE. THE WOMAN IN THE GREEN 
SLICKER WAS MURDERED BECAUSE HE WENT TO CHICAGO 


by Mignon 6. Eberhart 


` Illustrated by Perry Peterson 


Young Lawson nodded. “Yes, sir. Shall I 
telephone Wilson now?" 

“Wilson?” 

“To confirm your Monday appointment?” 

“Oh.” Blanchard seemed slightly put out 
but nodded. “Certainly.” He brooded as the 
thin young man slid alertly away. “These 
young men! Too damned efficient. Makes me 
feel old.” He passed a hand over his white 
hair and said wistfully, “Maybe I am old.” 

I knew too well what he meant and said so, 
and both of us brooded. However, presently 
he cheered up. “But there's life in us old boys 
yet,” he said. “Ву the way, Wickwire, don’t 
mind our jokes about murder. We only do it 
to shock New Yorkers. Outdo them. Stupid 
joke really. Matter of fact, Chicago is no 
worse in that respect than other cities.” He 
eyed me shrewdly, “You don't shock easily, 
do you?” 

“Гуе lived in New York a long time," I 
replied not too obliquely, and then young 
Lawson came back. 


ArrER we dropped Blanchard at the bank, 
Lawson took up the role of guide. First we 
must visit the Art Institute, which we did, 
greatly to my pleasure, although Lawson kept 
looking at a.very elegant watch on his wrist 
and rather hustled me along. When we 
emerged, he permitted me an extra moment 
or two. "There's a view from the terrace,” he 
said and guided me along a wide, balustraded 
terrace and around a corner. There was a 
view of a wet and dripping park below us. 
There was also a view of a high wall, shielded 
by shrubbery, behind which there came a 
crashing rumble and roar which met and 
joined the roar of Michigan Boulevard at our 
right. 

""Trains," he explained at my questioning 
glance, “The Illinois Central tracks. The 
Planetarium is in that direction. I'm sorry 
you can't see it...” 

It was beginning to rain, and the visibility 
was poor. The wall blocked off one side of the 
small park which lay immediately below us, 
and at the end of it a bank, heavy with shrub- 
bery, went up to a street some distance above 
our level. Across Michigan Boulevard lights 
made bright patterns outlining the great build- 
ings against the dark sky. “Smog,” Lawson 
said. "Expect you have it in New York. This 
is one of Chicago’s dark days.” 

A very pretty blond girl in a brilliant 
green raincoat rounded the terrace, shot an 
angry look in our direction as if we had no 
business there, and went down some steps into 
the park. I watched her idly until she dis- 
appeared into heavy shrubbery at a distant 
corner where masonry and thick foliage shut 
off the flash of green. Lawson was continuing, 
**. . . and there's Orchestra Hall — ” 

An odd sound struck my ear. 


“Surely that was a scream, Lawson," I said. 

He gave me a startled glance. “Oh, I don't 
think so," he said. We both listened. There 
was certainly nothing now except the heavy 
roar of traffic along the boulevard, the roar 
and rumble of trains below the wall. 

I was staring at the corner of the wall where 
the girl in green had disappeared. It had 
sounded like a scream. But as I looked there 
was a vivid flash of green emerging above the 
level of the little park. Obviously there were 
steps there, hidden by the shrubbery. The 
flapping green raincoat reached the top and 
hovered there. A green hood blew back, show- 
ing black hair. “Dear me,” I said, "it's a 
different girl.” 

Lawson gave me a long look. “I was about 
to point out the bronze lions at the Institute 
entrance. They weigh —” I hadn't missed 
the lions — nobody could. But I never heard 
their weight, for the girl still lingered at the 
top of the invisible steps. I stared at her and 
then at the thick shrubbery in the corner and 
said, “1 rather think there's something wrong 
down there. We’d better take a look.” 

“But — you can’t be serious, Mr. Wick- 
wire.” 

I was very serious, indeed. Another train 
rumbled and clattered along the tracks below 
the wall. The girl in green strolled slowly 
eastward. 

I didn’t Jike it. I didn’t like any of it. I 
said, “I’m going down there.” 

He sprang to attention. "Stay right where 
you are, Mr. Wickwire! I'll see about it!" He 
ran down the steps and along the winding, 
murky paths. 


Tue rain obscured my vision; the loud clat- 
ter and rumble of the train and the traffic were 
confusing. I pulled my hat lower tó keep the 
rain out of my eyes, waited a moment or two, 
trying to conquer my disquiet, and then fol- 
lowed him. As I approached the corner where 
the wall projected, I collided with young 
Lawson, hurrying back to meet me. His face 
gleamed white in the rain. He cried wildly, 
""There's a woman! She's dead! What shall 
I do!” 

A train hooted dismally. I shouted, “Сай 
a policeman! Get the nearest traffic сор!” 

He gave me another wild look and plunged 
back toward the terrace. I went on around 


7 the corner. 


A girl in a green raincoat lay there, her 
pretty face full in the rain, her green hood 
framing blond curls. It was the girl who had 
passed us on the terrace. Lawson was quite 
right. She was dead. 

I felt her pulse. I saw the bruise on her 
face. I looked at the crimson patch on her 
coat. She had been shot. I hadn’t heard it. 
Unless — had I heard what I had uncon- 
sciously taken to be a loud backfire? 1 couldn't 


A very pretty blond girl 
ran down the terrace... 


be sure of that. But certainly it was a spot 
extraordinarily well chosen for murder with a 
gun. The honking and thud of traffic on the 
boulevard and the cross street above, the roar 
and clatter of trains behind the wall effectually 
covered the sound of a gun. 

A sense of an imperative need to hurry 
nudged me. The other woman in green was 
now rapidly escaping. By the time Lawson 
and the police arrived she would have lost her- 
self in the shadows of the murky day, never to 
be found or identified. 

The steps she had ascended were now almost 


beside me. Iran up them and came out upon . 


a sidewalk bordering a wide street, heavy with 
traffic. The train was still rumbling along 
below me, a freight train, for I glanced over 
the wall and down upon a thick network of 
tracks. Then I saw a flash of vivid green in 
the distance and hurried after it, skirting a 
vast area of parking space. 

Her pace was just slow enough to suggest 
that I might overtake her and just fast enough 
to prevent my doing so. Eventually I realized 
that she was heading back toward Michigan 
Boulevard, and reached the street in time to 
see her board a large bus which immediately 
trundled away northward. 


BrawcHARD'S car and chauffeur, waiting 
somewhere near the Art Institute, would have 
been useful and there was was no time to 
return for them. However, an empty taxi 
came along and I hailed it. “Follow that bus,” 
I said tersely, and the driver of the cab did so. 

It was not an easy chore; other buses and 
automobiles crowded around us. I got my 
breath and meditated and watched the bus 
which the driver followed with surprising 
expertness and docility, rather as if I might 


thrust a gun in his ribs at any moment. 

It was an odd impression — not quite so 
odd when I caught a glimpse of my face in his 
mirror. Owing to my drenched hat pulled low 
over my eyes and some grimy smears from the 
wet and smoke-stained shrubbery, I did have, 
I must admit, a look of unconscionable vil- 
lainy. His eyes met mine in the mirror. He 
blinked and said with extraordinary meek- 
ness that it might be a long ride. 

It was a very long ride, indeed. We kept 
behind thé bus; taking a desperate chance now 
and then with traffic lignis, and every time 
the bus stopped I watched for а green-eoat.to. 
disgorge itself, and it never did. We went on 
and on and on, through a park, along the 
lake, and on. I wondered how Lawson was 
making out with the police. 

Indeed, I thought of a number of things 
and I wished I could stop and make one or 
two telephone calls. I watched the thinning 
numbers of passengers who emerged from the 
various bus stops automatically. I roused 
when at last the bus appeared to be circling 
back on its own tracks and leaned forward 
again. "Where are we?" 

"Evanston. Bus is starting back to Chi- 
cago." The driver twisted around to look at 
me. “Still want to follow?” 

I nodded. The woman in green had not got 
out of the bus so she was still there. We 
started back to Chicago through the early 
dusk of the dark and rainy day. 


Tr was indeed so dark and foggy that when 
she did get down from the bus I nearly missed 
her and I only happened to see the flash of 
green moving rapidly along the sidewalk. 
“Stop, stop!” I cried. “How much do I owe 
you?” 

It was a very substantial sum, and the 
driver seemed relieved to get it. Then he shot 
a glance at the green figure hurrying along the 
walk. “For gosh sake,” he said in a disgusted 
way. “A dame,” and gave me a look which, 
even in my haste, I preferred not to interpret. 
Especially since at that instant the green coat 
vanished apparently into the bowels of the 
earth. 

I hurried after it and discovered steps going 
down into a murky tunnel — а pedestrian 
crossing under the boulevard. I ran through 
it and came out upon another long strip of 
park, following the curve of the lake. The 
green coat was swinging purposefully along a 
path ahead of me and toward the lake. Down 
to the very edge of the lake, in fact, and, as 
one arm went up in a vigorous, throwing 
curve, I reached the woman, and caught her 
arm. 

She whirled around. There was a short 
sharp struggle. Then I got a rather singular 
object in my hand. It was a small hammer, a 
household tool. But a lethal tool. She was 
panting and angry. She was‘a young woman, 
pretty in a florid and forceful way, with fine 
dark eyes. ““‘You—” she cried and then 
screamed at someone behind me. “Arrest 

Continued on page 25 


| TTL MISS DAREDEVIT, 


“MASKED AVENGER” Laurie is 
about to capture the bad guys 
in her new comic horse opera 


Photographs by Don Ornits 


ООУ зай = disi EUN ii = , = $ } 
VILLAIN grabs Laurie, tosses her over shoulder HE PREPARES to throw her across the barroom ВОТ SHE bounces him. (P.S. Villain is her husband) 
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For a year, Laurie Anders made a career of one 


line of dialogue. But look at her now — she’s 


as good as Hopalong Cassidy, and much cuter 


by Louis Berg 


This Week Movie and TV Editor 


IHE doll's alive! 

We refer to Laurie Anders, the unsmil- 
ing but pretty little automaton with the sau- 
cer eyes who stooges on Ken Murray's TV 
show. She looks, she walks, she talks on the 
air like a zombie — the cutest little zombie 
you ever saw in your life. Her sole function on 
the program for one season was to appear at 
intervals and for no good reason in an abbre- 
viated version of a cowgirl's costume — chaps, 
two guns and little else — all for the sake of 
a single line: 

“Ah like the wi-i-i-de-open spayices." 

Only the gaps in her costume lent any sin- 
cerity to this proclamation, delivered dead- 
pan and with an utter lack of conviction. 
Video audiences, for some reason or other, 
found it funny. And Ken Murray — never 
one to relinquish a gag until it drops dead of 
exhaustion — kept it on week after week and 
month after month, in his celebrated musical 
revue, “Blackouts,” and on TV. Laurie never 
did anything else. 

The cream of the jest, to the general public, 
was that Laurie looked like a dame who had 
never been west of Hackensack, N. J. Her 


knowledge of the wide-open spaces was obvi- 


5; Еа 


ously as scanty as the costume she wore. 

Nothing could be further, however, from 
the actual truth. Meeting Miss Anders in 
person is a little like-pinching a waxworks 
model and getting slapped in the face. The 
same sense of shock. For Laurie is very lively. 

First surprise, she is a bona-fide cowgirl. 
She was born and raised on a ranch near — 
no kidding — Goose Egg, Wyo. Miss Anders 
insists on the “near Goose Egg" lest you mis- 
take her for an effete city dweller. For Goose 
Egg boasts of a post office, a filling station and 
a night club. The night club draws its trade 
from vacationists at nearby dude ranches, and 
Miss Anders got her start there with a West- 
ern hillbilly band. 


Torrid Past 


Prior to that experience she was а stenog- 
rapher and secretary to the head of a steam- 
fitters and plumbers union in Caspar. And 
prior to her television debut she was a cig- 
arette girl at Ciro's in Hollywood. 

That's pretty much all you need to know 
about her brief but fantastic biography, except 
that she met and married a French adagio 

"Continued on page 20 


FIRST AID: Doctor treats Laurie for bruises received in bout on opposite page 


TV COWGIRL: When she turns 


around, she reveals briefs 


n 


Ка Fad Out 


Paul had seen the girl only once and he couldn’t even remember her 


last name. But the memory of her beauty drove him on his search 


BY TIMOTHY FULLER 


Illustrated by Steele Savage 


They had one short moment together in the moonlight. And Paul was greatly shaken by the experience 


IHE town of Hooker, New Hampshire, was as small 

as Paul had imagined it. There was a short busi- 
ness block, an elm-shaded common with a white 
church, and the usual fine Colonial houses. 

He pulled into a gas station at the end of the block, 
got out of the car, and stretched. Now that he was 
finally here the whole trip seemed more ridiculous 
than ever. 

“Fill her up?" 

Paul nodded, The man was middle-aged and looked 
friendly. Paul said casually, “I met a girl from here a 
couple of years ago. Can't remember her last name. 
I think her father made furniture. Reproductions of 
antiques. Something like that. I suppose she's mar- 
ried by now." 

“Birdsall,” the man said. “Julie Birdsall. Lives 
about a mile out of town. You'll see the sign. No, 
Julie's not married yet.” 

It was as easy as that, then. He'd waited two years 
and driven three hundred miles today to get that 
answer, Не ought to have his head examined. 

“Nice girl," the man said. 

“That’s how I remember her.” 

He had seen her almost at once when he came in to 
the dance.. She was standing with some other people 
near the punch bowl, a small girl in a light evening 
dress with straight dark hair to her shoulders. It was 
a Commencement party, and he'd been up in some- 
body's room having drinks and he felt as mellow as it 
is possible to feel with an induction notice in your 
pocket. 

“I think I'll dance with you,” he said, and he pointed 
his finger at her. 

She curtsied to him, a quick little girl's curtsy, and 
then they danced. She was a very good dancer and 
her dark hair smelled elegantly of gardenias. He had 
just time to express his admiration on both subjects 
before someone cut in. 


There were several girls at the party he knew and 
should have danced with out of loyalty to the class- 
mates who had brought them. But he danced only 
with Julie. When they weren’t dancing together he 
stood at the edge of the floor and watched her. 

“I am fascinated with you,” he told her the third 
time he cut in. “Were it not for the fact that I'm off 
toserve my country in two days' time I'd sweep you off 
your feet with my attentions. What is your name?" 

She told him her name. 

“Julie,” he said, promptly forgetting her last name. 
"Given time, young Julie, I could become deeply 
enamored of you.” 

She smiled at him. “Is it always a question of 
time?” 

This struck him as perhaps the most penetrating 
thought he had ever encountered. It also, he believed, 
sobered him considerably. He let a half hour go by 
before cutting in again. 

“Perhaps you'd better tell me something about 
yourself,” he suggested. 

It was then that he learned about Hooker, New 
Hampshire, and her father’s furniture business. He 
said he felt this was a superior way of life, and she 
agreed with him. It turned out that she agreed with 
all his enthusiasms and prejudices. 

“You're not just making this up to entice me?” he 
demanded once. К 

She nodded, laughing. 

They had one short moment outside together in the 
soft June moonlight. He took her hand, and they 
walked up the street a little way hefore he kissed her. 
He was greatly shaken by the experience. 

“Under the circumstances,” he said, “1 feel no use- 
ful purpose would be served by doing that again.” 

“If that’s the way you feel,” she said. * 

Continued on page 38 
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Who’ll buy the groceries for your 
family if you’re not here? 
Plan life insuranée that will protect 


them with a regular income. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA • HOME OFFICE: NEWARK. NEW JERSEY. ® CANADIAN HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO. ONTARIO • SOUTHWESTERN HOME OFFICE: HOUSTON. TEXAS © WESTERN HOME OFFICE: LOS ANGELES. CALIF. 
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Special 


Make your hair obey 
the new soft way 


No oily after-film... 
just soft shimmering beauty 


Now ... try the only hairdressing that 


` makes hair obey the new soft way ... With 


miracle Curtisol—so amazingly light, so 
penetrating it never leaves oily "after-film"! 
Just a touch “sparkles” hair, prevents 
dryness and split ends, frizziness after a 


Even after shampoo! No wonder 
women prefer Suave 7 to 1. 
^ 


End dry hair worries 


with miracle Curtisol – 
Only D 


has it 


Your choice of these two 
tremendously popular luxury shampoos 


Alius. MILKY SHAMPOO Habe (Sati SHAMPOO PLUS EGG 


Works miracles for dry hair. So Тһе only shampoo made with homog- 
lanolin-rich it leaves hair soft as sable, ^ enized fresh, whole egg! Brings out 
wondrously: radiant — twinkling with that “vital” look. Conditions even prob- 
exciting-new highlights. lem hair! Leaves it manageable, silky. 


SLOPPY JOES 


wit DRAGONS BLOOD 
PELYING SAUCERS 
ШЕШ? 


ES 
/ 
Be. 


MENU BY MOLLY: it 
made Daddy turn pale 


ULL-TIME FATHER 


by Dick 


A crisis in the home finds 
this writer at his best — 
sunning himself in the park 


GC WEOTBER'S gone!" This wail echoed 

through the kitchen area the other 
day as I came in after an exhausting day. I 
had spent the afternoon on four different 
park benches. 

“Mother gone?” I laughed. “Don’t be 
silly. She’s probably upstairs under a bed. 
She often hides there to tease us.” 

“There’s a note,” said Melinda. “It was 
pasted on the cake box. Part of it isin French 
or something.” 

"It's Latin,” said Molly, removing her 
head from the refrigerator. ““Mother’s gone 
to Aunt Betty’s. They had to rush Aunt 
Betty to the hospital to have her baby.” 

“Oh boy,” said Michaella, looking up 
from her coloring book. “Now I'll have a 
new little cousin to bat around.” 

“That seems to be the situa- 
tion,” I said, reading the note. 
“We are to carry on the best we 
can.” I forced a smile. “We're to 
feed and clothe ourselves, get in the 
crops and attend the livestock.” 


“Waar's the Latin stuff say?” 
asked Melinda. “We don't have 
Latin in the fourth grade." 

“Ingens telum necessitas," I read 
haltingly. “It is а word of encour- 
agement. It means ‘necessity is a power- 
ful weapon’.” I sat down and looked at the 
three shining faces. One shining face was 
partially obscured by peanut butter. “We 
will have to organize,” I said. “Each will be 
assigned certain tasks.” 

“І hope I don’t have to give Michaella 
her bath," said Molly gloomily. 

"I'd like to build something or paint," 
said Melinda. “May I paint the garage?” 

“Molly,” I directed, “you will take over 
the cooking detail. Investigate the larder 
and prepare a nourishing meal. Melinda will 
be your chief assistant. I will take Michaella 


Ashbaugh 


upstairs, chip away the peanut butter and 
restore her to mint condition. Look alive all.” 

A few minutes later, with only her head 
visible above the suds, the five-year-old 
looked at me accusingly. ‘“‘Where’s my 
stuff?” she asked. 

“What stuff?” inquired her father. 

“The stuff to play with when I take my 
bath. My set of pots and pans and my dishes. 
The tea strainer, the egg-beater, my little 
stove, the plastic ducks, my soap that looks 
like a hot dog, your fishing rod and my ' 
boats." 


Daddy Backs Out 


Ат THAT moment Melinda came in the 
bathroom carrying a large box. "I know 
what she wants, Daddy. Duck." She up- 
ended the box over the tub with a lonz, 
clattering splash. “You forgot to pin up her 
braids.” She looked thoughtful. “I could 
give her her bath if you'll let me sock her 
when she wiggles.” 

“Go ahead,” I said hastily. “Just 
don’t leave any telltale bruises.” 
I eased downstairs and popped 
into the kitchen. “What’s on the 
menu?” I asked cheerily. 

"Everything yummy," said the 
young cook. “Sloppy Joes, bird- 
legs with dragon’s blood and flying 
saucers. For dessert there’s Missis- 
sippi mud and whipped cream. 
Moo juice to drink.” 

“Sounds wonderful,” I said pal- 
ing slightly. “But if you don’t 
mind I'll — uh — eat later. I may 
just slip down to the corner for a hamburger 
with onion slice and French fries.” 

She looked at me curiously. “But, Daddy, 
that's just what we're having. Sloppy Joe 
hamburgers, French fries with catsup and 
onion ring. For dessert there's chocolate 
pudding. If you don't want milk I'll make ` 
you coffee.” 

“Ts there anything I can do?" I asked. 

“You could whip the cream,” said Molly, 
“only I can't find the eggbeater.” 

From above stairs came a series of splashes 
and shrieks of glee. "Never mind," I said. 
"I'll take my Mississippi mud plain.” 


ASHBAUGH: The 


great organizer 
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LIMITED QUANTITY ONLY ONLY! 


New, de luxe GE Refrigerator 
with Automatic Defrost! 


Model LC-70K, 7-cv-ft capacity 


REFRIGERATOR 


WITH ROTO-COLD 


95° 


Easy Terms! 


ow 27 


So roomy inside, yet it takes so little kitchen floor space. 
Holds full 7 cu ft of food, yet it’s only 24% inches wide 
and 55% inches high. Ideal for small kitchens! 


ROTÓ 2) COLD 
REFRIGERATION 


OLD-STYLE NEW G-E 
SYSTEM ROTO-COLD 


Cold air flows uniformly to every part of the refrigerator. 
All your foods are fully protected. Not like older-style 
refrigerators, where temperatures may vary as much as 16 


degrees between the top and bottom shelves. 


*Manufacturer’s recommended retail price. 


NEW! AUTOMATIC DEFROST 


This de luxe General Electric 
defrosts only when it neéds it— 
and automatically! No clocks to 
set, no buttons to push; your 
frozen foods stay safe! 


ALL THESE FEATURES, TOO! 


* New Space Maker door shelves 
© Full-width freezer compartment 
ө Roomy, sliding 
drawer holds up to Y bushel 
* Aluminum ice trays 
ө Sturdy aluminum shelves 
© Rust-resistant, one-piece steel 
cabinet 


9 Gleaming white, baked-on 
enamel finish 

9 Acid-resistant, porcelain 
enamel interior 

© Fiberglas insulation to seal 
cold in—heat out 

© Dependable G-E sealed-in 
refrigerating system 


General Electric Company, Louisville 2, Kentucky. 


See your nearest G-E dealer today! 


GENERAL @@ ELECTRIC 
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Thrilling Beauty News for users of Liquid Shampoos! 


LUSTRE-CREME is the 
favorite beauty shampoo of 
4 out of 5 top Hollywood stars... 
and you'll love it in 
its new Lotion Form, too! 


“GENTLEMEN 
PREFER 
BLONDES” 


MARILYN MONROE says, “‘Yes, I use Lustre-Creme Shampoo.” When America’s most glamorous women use.Lustre-Creme Shampoo, shouldn't it be your choice above all others, too? 


Now! Lustre-Creme Shampoo 
also im New Lotion Form! 


Yes! Now take your choice, 


«с 
E ream Form..or new Lot; 
Fé «opus UR Lotion Ferm 
e 
1 Ps. 
E E 
' - ifi беби 
а LOTION E 
2 M è suampoo © 
NEVER BEFORE—a liquid VOTED “BEST” IN DRAMATIC USE-TESTS! z а намоа 
shampoo like this! Lustre-Creme Lustre-Creme Shampoo in new * Lather foams more quickly! a pod Б? E E 
Shampoo in new Lotion Form is Lotion Form was tested against 4 * Easier to rinse away! MES * Ў 
much more than just another sham- leading liquid and lotion shampoos Ж Cleans hair and scalp better! |. E 
poo that pours, It's a new creamy ... all unlabeled. And 3 out of : Leaves hair more shining! А — 
lotion, a fragrant, satiny, easier- every 5 women preferred Lustre-Creme * Does not dry or dull the hair! рыр лы New Lotion Form in handy 
to-use lotion, that brings Lustre- in new Lotion Form over each x Leaves hair easier to manage! (Big economy size, $2.) bottles, 30¢ to $1. 
Creme glamour to your hair with competing shampoo tested—for Hair has better fragrance! 
every heavenly shampoo! these important reasons: More economical to use! POUR IT ON—OR CREAM IT ON! In famous Cream Form, 
Lustre-Creme is America's favorite cream shampoo. And all its 
"FAeve. ec to Yourself. A beauty-bringing qualities are in the new Lotion Form. Which- 
n M a A ever form you prefer, lanolin-blessed Lustre-Creme will leave 
Lustre-Creme in new Lotion Form.is the best liquid. shampoo yet! your hair shining clean, eager to wave, never dull or dry. 
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PARIS COP is among world's politest — also busiest 


DIRECTING traffic without aid of signal lights . . . 


im 


CYCLIST-AUTOIST snarls are frequent on Paris boulevards. Third party (rear) has his own point of view, too 


6 
Ou EST LE FIRE?” Ж 


Photographs by Gloria Hoffman 


OWHERE on earth do horn-happy motorists annihilate 
time, space — and their fellow citizens — with such care- 
less rapture as in Paris. 

Much of the city's mad traffic whirligig is traceable to the 
unwritten law which makes two hours for lunch inviolate for 
all Gaul. Since many Paris traffic laws are also unwritten, the 
noontime whistle is a signal for all honking hell to break loose. 
Autoists stampeding homeward for omelelte aux fines herbes use 
a road etiquette like General Patton's tank drivers cannon- 
balling across the country in 1944. 

The status of the Paris traffic cop — аі a busy intersection 
such as the Place de la Madeleine where vehicles lunge, plunge, 
leer and growl at him from all points of the compass — is 
about the same as a man umpiring a baseball game between 
two teams composed of 18 Leo Durochers. It might almost 
be funny but for the sad fact that one out of every 11 French 

Paris employs about 20,000 polite policemen. Never do 


ANSWERING ла for American tourists . .. 


they open hostilities against a U-turn miscreant with the 
usual American greeting, “Pull over, ya bum!” 

On the other hand, there are few holds, or adjectives, barred 
to civilians. They’re allowed to argue themselves blue in the 
face. Fines, which are levied and collected by the cop at the 
curb, average around three dollars. 


Desrrre his patience, the Paris flat-foot is the butt of much 
ridicule as well as many automobile bumpers. Behind their 
capes, they're referred to as flics (coppers) and hirondelles 
(swallows). The bicycle-riding brigade has to live with the 
name vaches à roulettes (cows on roller-skates). American tour- 
ists pour salt on the cop's already wounded pride by addressing 
him as “Gendarme.” This is equivalent to hailing a Times 
Square minion of the law as: “Hey, constable.” 

So if you go to Paris, have a heart. Call the policeman by 
his correct title: Monsieur Agent. Life is hard for a cop in 
Paris and it will make him a happy man. — LESLIE LIEBER 


EVEN LENDING a Su without losing his uso 
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Nothing - 
no, nothing - 
beats 


better 


Cleaner, Fresher, Smoother! 


You can even see why Luckies taste better—cleaner, fresher, smoother 


Ask yourself this question: Why do I smoke? Second, you see Luckies’ famous fine tobacco itself — long 
You know, yourself, you smoke for enjoyment. And you strands of fine, light, truly mild tobacco with a rich aroma 

get enjoyment only from the taste of a cigarette. and an even better taste. Yes, L.S./M.F.T.—Lucky Strike 
Luckies taste better—cleaner, fresher, smoother! You can means fine tobacco. 

see why when you strip the paper from a Lucky by tearing Nothing — no, nothing— beats better taste, and Luckies 


down the seam. taste better— cleaner, fresher, smoother. So... 

. First, you see that your Lucky is made better, because cM r 1 
it remains a perfect cylinder of fine tobacco—round, firm о nian V a 
and fully packed. m a "FJ 


974 Maesan D 
PRODUCT OF D^ AMERICA'S LEADING MANUFACTURER OF CIGARETTES 


© A. T. Co. 
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For Worry-Free Holidays, Use This 


VACATION CHECK LIST 


HEN you leave on vacation this 
summer, what are the chances 
that your house and possessions will 
remain safe while you’re away? 
Too often, preparing for a vaca- 
tion consists largely of packing the 
wife, kids and luggage into the car, 
grabbing.a road map and taking off. 
Remember, fire, theft and other mis- 


START CHECKING THIS SECTION 
SEVERAL DAYS BEFORE YOU LEAVE 


Inspect plumbing, heating and 
stove for leaks 


Clear attic, basement and ga- 
rage of litter and rags 


Store flammables in tight-lidded 
containers 


Store valuables in safe-deposit 
box at your bank 


Arrange to have mail forwarded 
or collected 


Make arrangements for care of 
garden and lawn 


Store garden equipment and 
light porch furniture 


П Have pets boarded or shipped 


Check insurance expiration ^ 


dates and coverage 


Pay all bills due or about to 
come due 


haps never take a holiday. Safe- 
guarding what you've left behind 
calls for systematic preparation. | 
Otherwise, your two weeks in the ` 
mountains may be pretty expénsive. 
The following check list is com- 
piled from the suggestions of travel 
consultants, safety groups and in- 
surance experts. — |. E. LEVINE 


CHECK THIS SECTION AT LEAST 
A DAY BEFORE LEAVING 


Stop milk, newspaper and other 
deliveries 


Leave extra key and. vacation 
address with neighbor 


E Notify police that you'll'be gone 


Check all faucets and open all 
drains. A dripping faucet can 
cause overflow in no time 


L] Defrost refrigerator 


LAST-MINUTE CHORES 


Turn off all lights and discon- 
nect appliances 


П Make sure stove jets аге off 


Lock all windows securely and 
leave shades up (drawn shades 
are a tip-off to prowlers) 


Close doors leading from room 


to room. In case of fire, closed ` 


doors discourage spreading 


El Cut off electricity at master 
switch (unless home freezer or 
other unit requires it) 


L] Lock doors to house, basement, 
garage. Happy vacation! 


Look Younger After 30 with 


„еса 


HORMONE CREAM 


Leading $350 Creams 
SAME NATURAL HORMONES! 
ж 
Greatest Agent Known 
for Counteracting 
Signs of Age 
Now for only $1 you can outwit 
the years with the miracle of 


hormones, actually prolong the 
lovely look of youth! You can 


combat wrinkles, dryness, aging 
contours, offset your own waning 
hormone E 


Special Penetrating Base 
Gives Faster Results! ` 
My Hormone Cream gives you 
not only the same hormone con- 
tent as costliest creams made, 
but something more. Instant 


You simply massage my cream 
in and soon the supporting tissues 
underneath become firmer and 
fuller again. Little lines and 
wrinkles smooth out, first around 
your eyes, your neck. Your skin 
grows radiant. In less than a 
(" month you should look years 

. younger. 
Get This Beauty Miracle Today 
Use it regularly. See amazing 


© 225 à à enchanting results! 


Stay Lovely . . . Stay Loved . 


Rc 


NATURAL ESTROGENIC HORMONE CREAM 


T m 


10,000 units of natural hormones per 


rra e о (No pec 
resina!) See amazing 
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The Greate 
Improvement 


VUTAMIN, 


SUPPLEMENT 


@ The big news in nutrition these days is Vitamin 
B-12. The big news in canary nutrition is French’s 
Bird Seed and Biscuit—for Vitamin B-12 has been 
added to it! This amazing new vitamin increases 
vigor in birds, improves feathering, and promotes 
the all-round health good song depends on. 


Now, more than ever, you should feed your 
canary this most popular of all bird diets—French’s 
Bird Seed and Biscuit. Feed it regularly—notice 
how he goes for it—watch how lively he becomes. 
Then start listening for the most delightful song he 
has ever thrilled you with! Switch now—don't delay. 


Bird lovers will be delighted with them! 
All About Your Canary contains 72 pages of 
information, advice, and life-size paintings 
of canaries. Parrakeets Are Fun tells you 
how to care for parrakeets (sometimes called 
"budgies" or love birds), and how to train 
them to talk and perform. Send coupon now 
or ask for these books at your local 5-and 
10-cent store. 


Only 
425¢ 


(Clip coupon, and mail today) 
THE R. T. FRENCH COMPANY 
2622 Mustard Street, Rochester 9, New York 


Enclosed is $. in currency. (not stamps) 


Please send me, postpaid, ; 
copies of "All About Your Canary" @ 25€ еа. 
copies of "Parrakeets Are Fun" @ 15¢ ea. 


CHMOOLIE, a bülldog who's so relaxed he 

can even sleep on a modern chair (THIS 
WEEK, February 8), has a baby brother 
who's following in his footsteps. This pup, 
whose name is Bottom, even goes to sleep 
when he's being weighed on a set of postal 
scales. At two weeks he tipped the scales at 
six pounds — quite a lot of postage at that. 


LITTLE MISS DAREDEVIL 


Continued from page eleven 


dancer when he didn't know a word of the 
English language, and she not a word of 
French. 

The romance blossomed when both were 
in the Ken Murray “Blackouts” in New 
York, and they used to feed the squirrels in 
silence together in Central Park. 

“T still don’t know the French word for 
squirrel," she says. 

Miss Anders does not appear to be un- 
happy in her marriage, now that they can 
talk together in a mixture of French and 
English, but she occasionally sighs for the 
old silent days. 

“No chance," she says, “for a misunder- 
standing, since we couldn’t possibly argue.” 

Her biography does not give a true meas- 
ure of the girl. Her talents are extraordinarily 
diversified for one who has made a national 
reputation out of the delivery of a single 
wooden line. 

Miss Anders can sing and dance. She is a 
trick rider and she can twist a wicked lariat 
as well as a wicked hip. Also she is a ventrilo- 
quist and a jujitsu expert. 


Slinging People 

Sue didn’t learn all this in Goose Egg, to 
be sure. Her husband, Robert Zoris, is a 
Greco-Roman wrestler, as well as an adagio 
dancer, and he taught her the art of slinging 
people around. 

Talents of this forceful nature could not 
be forever submerged. Miss Anders has grad- 
uated from her dumb-bunny role. In her new 


TV series, she sings and she smiles. More 
than that — when Ken Murray made a 
pilot film for his next year's video show — 
Laurie, who as a gag was cast as a Western 
heroine, sort of female Hopalong Cassidy, 
did so well in the role that she overshadowed 
the principals. 

The pilot film is being released as a movie 
feature, “The Marshal's Daughter," with 
Laurie starred, and Ken Murray content to 
play comic relief. In the film Miss Anders 
performs all of her specialties: tosses villains 
over her shoulders (one of the villains is 
her own husband), leaps from one galloping 
horse to another, rescues helpless males in 
distress, has herself in brief a high old time. 


"Cold Up There” 


Вору Baer, Hoot Gibson and other not- 
ables are in the picture — all in subordinate 
roles. But Miss Anders does not toss Buddy 
"Baer over her shoulder. 

“Why, do you know what Buddy used to 
do to me on the set?” she says. “Не used to 
lift me up with one hand and perch me on 
his shoulder. Crum, but it was cold up 
there.” 

“Crum” is her favorite expletive. She is 
saucy but restrained in conversation. She 
volunteered that her real name is Lo Rayne 
Day. 

“How in the world did you get that 
name?” we inquired. 

“My mother read it on a coal stove,” said 
our favorite zombie. The End 
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Pass cases have 
exclusive Buxton 
“FLICKBAR” 
window-changer! 


FOR FATHER’S DAY, GRADUATION, ALL GIFT TIMES 


TERRIFIC VALUE! And these handsome Convertible billfolds have removable pass cases 
with the Buxton-only “FLICKBAR” window-changer! Just a flick of the golden bar and 
you can add more windows, or replace worn ones with fresh refills. And, of course, these 
billfolds are made the stronger, stitchless way . . . guaranteed for the life of the leather. 
KEY-TAINER TO MATCH . . . 6-loop men’s style, 4-loop style in the Lady Buxton sets, 
both with Free Key Return Service. Patented locked loops, easy automatic latch, and 
swivel action make these the safest, handiest key cases you can find! 


Men’s boxed set in Mahogany, Tan, Black Saddle Cowhide 
Lady Buxton set, Cherry, Green, Blue, Tan Saddle Cowhide 
At better personal leather goods counters 


Inc., SPRINGFIELD, Mass. • New York • Cuicaco • ATLANTA • DarLaAs • Los ANGELES + TORONTO 


*Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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“When they've been very, very good 1 let them clean 
the windows with Windex Spray!" 


Cleaning with Windex Spray is so easy it's 
"child's play"! It's the quickest, simplest, 
thriftiest way to make windows, mirrors and 
ай glass surfaces simply sparkle. Whish! 
Spray it on. Swish! Wipe it off. Windex 
Spray leaves no waxy dust to clean after- 
wards. Costs far less than a penny per win- 
7 dow. Even [ess in the big 20-02. size! Get 
Windex today at your grocery, drug or hard- 
ware store. Also available in Canada. 


No wonder WINDEX SPRAY outsells all other glass cleaners combined! 


PRODUCTS OF THE DRACKETT COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO 


“Рт late, 100—1 just remembered this is the day 
of the week I put Drano in all the drains!" 


A fact worth waking up to is that dangerous 
sewer germs lurk in every drain. No liquid 
disinfectant can budge the muck they breed 
in. It takes Drano to unclog drains and keep 
them running free and clear. Use Drano 
once a week—every week. Won't harm sep- 
tic tanks. Makes them work better. Get 
"гапо today at your grocery, drug or hard- 
ware store. Also available in Canada. 


There's nothing like DRANO . . . to keep drains free-running. 


үчен 3 1 
ON MR. HOOVER'S right: Tallulah Bankhead, John Emery. On his left: Helen Hayes, John Golden, 


Katharine Hepburn. Front: Ruth Gordon, Eddie Dowling, Lawrence Langner (bock turned) 


WHEN HERBERT HOOVER 


мет BROADWAY 


It took a bevy of stage glamour girls 
to break down the ex-President's 


famous reserve. Part way, atleast... 


by John Golden 


Noted Broadway Producer 


N EX-PRESIDENT of the United 
States and I sat in the back 
seat of a taxicab. A charming little 
star actress sat huddled between us. 
We were on our way from the 
ex-President's rooms in the Wal- 
dorf to the Algonquin Hotel. At 
the Algonquin we were to meet 
with another highly regarded lady 
of the theater and a number of 
world-famous players and theatri- 
cal people. 
The Cast 


Tue ex-President, as anyone 
might guess (this happened last 
year), was Mr. Hoover. The charm- 
ing little star was Ruth Gordon 
and the lady of the theater was 
Helen Hayes. 

Miss Hayes was the chairman of 
the occasion — a luncheon called 
to organize one of the hundreds of 
charity benefits on which the folks 
of the theater are always and for- 
ever at work. 


Seated round the luncheon 
tables (see photograph) were 
Tallulah Bankhead, Katharine 
Hepburn, Eddie Dowling, Law- 
rence Langner, John Emery and a 
dozen more of the theater’s great. 

Miss Hayes had asked me to 
bring the ex-President. I had 
brought the charming Ruth Gor- 
don along, if she and the ex- 
President won’t mind my putting 
it just this way, as a sort of decoy. 

At the meeting, Mr. Hoover, a 
quiet, reticent gentleman, listened 


to our chatter, most of it made up . 


of superlatives and affectionate 
phrases: “It was magnificent, 
sweetheart, you just murdered 
them”... “Just superb, darling" 
... "The limit, dearest: just the 
last word" ... “Seriously, my love, 
they were falling in the aisles; it 
was absolutely brilliant!” ... 
Somewhere in there the ex-Presi- 
dent turned to me and observed 
laconically, *What words do you 


theater folks use when you really 
mean it?" 

I didn't answer that question 
because I was afraid he might not 
believe it . . . but the truth is, they 
mean it all the time! 

A little later Ruth Gordon whis- 
pered to me, “I’m not so sure Mr. 
Hoover approves of our affection- 


luminary. 

“Nonsense,” I replied, I'll bet 
a dollar to fifty cents that Mr. 
Hoover catches the habit and will 
be calling Tallulah Ducky before 
the breast of chicken." 


I Won the Bet 


“Wirt long odds like that, I'll 
take a chance with you,” said 
Eddie Dowling. 

Although there was some-argu- 
ment about the settlement of the 
wager, I’ve always claimed I won 
for, when the flash photographer 
brought his pictures round, auto- 
graphed by the few of those at our 
table, I immediately observed that 
the allergy had touched Mr. 
Hoover. 

It had not exactly carried him 
away, it’s true, but still, right 
there in his own clear handwriting, 
was the ex-Presidential sentiment: 
“With the affection of Herbert 
Hoover.” 
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You'll find dozens of different uses for this wonderful 
24-piece picnic set. You'll use it for picnics, parties. 
barbecues, back-yard meals—yes, for every outdoor 
gathering. Also perfect indoors and for the children! 
Easy to clean and easy to carry .. . at home or on 
vacations, you'll get lots of pleasure from this fine 
picnic set. 


from Lipton Iced 
Tea, too! When those hot summer days lay you low. 
sit back and relax with a cooling pitcher of Lipton 
Iced Tea. It does more than quench your thirst . . . it 
refreshes you through and through. That’s because 
Lipton’s has a brisk flavor . . . a richer, livelier flavor 
that stands up when iced. It’s the result of Lipton’s 
own special way of blending the finest Orange Pekoe 
and Pekoe Teas! 


D and send for your color- 
ful 24-piece picnic set. They'll both help to make your 
summers more fun. 


CE SENSATIONAL OFFER BY LIPTON TEA! 


г Certified Retail Value $250 


© 
YOURS 
FOR ONLY 


and the top from a 
box of Lipton Tea or 
Lipton Tea Bags. 


Lipton Tea, Box 920, New York 46, N. Y. 


Please send me .................... 24-piece picnic sets. I enclose $1.00 well-wrapped 
(no stamps) and the top from a box of Lipton Tea or Lipton Tea Bags for 
each picnic set ordered. 


PRINT NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY. ZONE. STATE. 5 


Please allow approximately 3 weeks for delivery. This offer void in any state, 

territory, or municipality where prohibited, taxed, or otherwise restricted. 
This offer subject to withdrawal without notice. Good only in 
U. S. A. and possessions. 
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A lift Without 
a Letdown 

Before Fatigue “creeps up” on you 
take a NoDoz Awakener. Helps 
you become your normal, alert self 
in minutes. Keep a package handy 
in your саг... in your desk . . . at 
home. At your druggist. 
Used and approved 

by millions since 1933. 


in when you th- 
ASET wok peered ph germ 
Zino-pads on 
your bunionsor 


Е reir Е 2 
D! Scholls Zino-pads 


QUIZ "EM 


Questions and answers from current news 


fe ар инини 
does the average American re- 
ceive each year? 


80 pounds. 
— B.R.S., Beachwood, N.J. 


DIGGERS . . . How many men 
lost their lives in mining the nation’s 
coal last year? : 9 
Although the fatality rate per 
million man hours and per million 
tons of production attained a rec- 


RALPH MORRISSEY 


BURDEN: How much must he tote per customer? 


ord low, the Bureau of Mines esti- 
mated the number of men killed in 
the nation’s coal mines in 1952 
at 546. — H.D.K., Baltimore 


HARMONY . . . What august 
body recently broke into song prior 
to carrying oul an imporiant piece 
of the day's business? 

The Senate of South Dakota re- 
pealed an early law requiring steam 
engines to refrain from blowing 


whistles when horses were near. 
Before passing the repeal, the 
Senate broke into a chorus of “The 
Old Grey Mare." 

— E.M.H., Dallas 


QUIET, PLEASE... How is Oslo 
planning to make newspaper reading 
easier for its suburban commulers? 
By reserving special “non-talk- 
ing” cars on the rush-hour trains. 
— P.Q., Denver 


SWITCH... Whose portraits have 
replaced those of ex-Presidents Jef- 
Jerson, Jackson, Wilson in the White 
House Cabinet room? 
Presidents Washington, Lincoln 
and William Howard Taft. 
— Mrs. C.H.H., Brecksville, Ohio 


SUGAR COATING . . . What 
plan has been devised in Indonesia 

lo get children vaccinated? 
Children are invited to a movie, 
given a party with lemonade, 
candy and balloons: Price of ad- 
mission is a shot of anti-tubercu- 

losis vaccine in the arm. 
— I.S., Covington, Ky. 


BOOKS ... The Soviet Union re- 
cently announced its plans to publish 
about 900,000 copies of books by 
American authors this year. What 
popular books will be included im 
the list? 

O. Henry's short stories, Drei- 
ser’s “The Genius," Mark Twain's 
"A Connecticut Yankee in King 


Arthur's Court," and poems of 
Walt Whitman. 
— Mrs. J.A.S., Chicago 


POOR POP ... 7f "Mr. Average 
American" (29, married, two chil- 
dren, owns home, $4,300 income) 
moved to Canada for the rest of his 
life, would he save on income taxes? 

No. A recent study shows he’d 
pay $3,000 more taxes in Canada 
than in the U.S. over his remaining 
36 years. ~ — T.C., Lyons, N.Y. 


DECREE... In Hungary newborn 
babies are given diapers and clothing 


«by the government. How is the money 


raised? 

By levying a special four per cent 
tax on the incomes of bachelors, 
spinsters and childless couples. 
— Mrs. G.F.G., McLeansboro, П. 


LIPE-SAVER . . . What new by- 
product of the Korean War was put 
on the market recently? 


Armored vests similar to those 
used by marines in Korea. Civilian 
hunters, bank guards and police- 
men can get them. ` 

— Т.Р.Р., Fond du Lac, Wis. 


uc 


NOTE: We will pay $2 for a question and 
answer used in this column. Questions 
are based on current news and clipping of 
news source’ must accompany answer. 
Address: Tom Henry, THIS WEEK, 
420 Lexington Avenue, New York 17, 
N. Y. Unaccepted ions cannot 
be acknowledged 


OF EXTRA 
COST 


Large Tube of PALMOLIVE 


PALMOLIVE 


giant tube at regular 


price! 3. 35¢ size tube of 
Palmolive Lather FREE of extra cost with giant tube 
at regular price! 4. 35¢ size tube of 
FREE of extra cost with giant tube at regular price! 


Lather 


or COLGATE Shaving Cream 


WHEN YOU BUY GIANT TUBE AT REGULAR PRICE 


Choose any combination: 1. 29¢ size tube of 
Palmolive Brushless FREE of extra cost when you 
buy giant tube at regular price! 2. 29¢ size tube of 
Colgate Brushless FREE of extra cost when you buy 


ЗПР Der 
53 ANT SHAVING FR » ont HAVING 
LL CREAM 7 б рыу CREAM 


Buy Now! Co Ends When Dealers’ Guppliec of Combination Packagos Are Gone! 
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THE RAIN DRIPPED DEATH 


Continued from page nine 


this man. He's been following me!" Two large police- 
men loomed out of the dusk behind me. 

One cried, “It’s him!" The other laid a heavy 
hand on my shoulder. “James Wickwire? You're 
under arrest. We’ve been hunting for you all after- 
noon. Every prowl car in the city’s been alerted. 
It’s murder!” 

“What’s this?” the other policeman demanded and 
seized my hand with the hammer in it. “He was going 
to kill her, too!” 

It was not a moment conducive to composure. I 
said rather hurriedly that I'd go with them. “But 
kindly arrest this young woman." I then became 
aware of the fact that the green coat had again, very 
simply and quietly vanished. мэз 

There was nothing much that could be done about 
it. One policeman gripped me unrelentingly. The 
other made a rather cursory..search of the near-by 
clumps of shrubbery. Dusk dropped down. The 
woman in the green coat was gone. They hustled me 
into a police car. 


Ат POLICE headquarters my arrival aroused consider- 
able interest. However, I was permitted to telephone 
to Mr. Blanchard. In the interests of the accepted 
amenities of speech I will pass over his comments. 

In twenty minutes he arrived, with a lawyer, his 
secretary Lawson, and an apoplectic countenance. In 
ten minutes more I was given to understand that I 
was not under arrest. 

Indeed, young Lawson, after providing me with an 
alibi, apologized most abjectly. 

Pursuit of me had been entirely a police idea. They 
had made him describe me; they would not accept his 
statement concerning me and my identity and my 
-position as an innocent bystander. He was abject 
and also worried, wiping/his white face and eyeing 
his employer with trepidation. 

The rich shade of purple in Blanchard’s face deep- 
ened. "You're fired, Lawson!" 

“Just a minute, Blanchard,” I said, “is this young 
man married?" 

“Yes,” Lawson said, with an imploring look at his 
employer. 

Married. And doubtless getting an extremely mod- 
erate salary. 

I turned to the police lieutenant at the desk beside 
us. “Who was the murdered woman?” 

He glanced'at a form on his desk. “Identified by 
the cards in her handbag. Name, Marie Garten. Un- 
married. Lived alone — very luxurious apartment. 
Had plenty of money, inherited. No robbery, so 
there's no motive there." 


I LOOKED at Lawson. "Exactly what happened after 
Ileft you?" 

He was prompt and exact although still apologetic. 
“I reported it to the traffic cop. A prowl car got there 
and then the homicide squad. They removed the body 
and asked me to make a report at headquarters, which 
I did. I was obliged to mention you, Mr. Wickwire. 
I couldn't help it. I didn't know what happened to 
you and naturally I was worried, being in a way 
responsible for you. I told the police you had nothing 
to do with the murder." i 

I said to the lieutenant, "How was the young 
woman murdered?" 

The lieutenant replied, “Gun shot. Through the 
heart.” j 

“Was there a bruise on her face? A bruise which 
might have caused unconsciousness?” 

He shrugged. “Might have. If it occurred before 
she was shot.” 

I didn’t pursue that. It was their problem. I said 
to Blanchard, “When was the board meeting post- 
poned?” 

He looked puzzled. “Late yesterday afternoon. We 
-ried to reach you in New York, but you'd already 
left.” 

It answered a very urgent question. It had seemed 
to be a swiftly improvised murder, yet it couldn’t 
have been that for one does not habitually carry a 

Continued on next page 
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А Flying saucere land safely! 
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made of Melinae 
—they'te GUARANTEED! 


~<a 

Let 'em fall—mere dropping won't harm dishes made of 
MELMAC Molding Material. Beautiful? Lustrous as candle- 
light—real banquet beauties! Rugged? Absolutely! No 
paper-thin lightweights, these—they're guaranteed for at 
least a year against breaking, cracking or chipping in normal 
use. Easy to wash? Just toss them into the dishpan or auto- 
matic dishwasher! Colors? A marvelous selection of clear- 
through pastels and deep tones—chip-proof colors, all! 
Proved in use? Yes indeed! Thousands of sets are still in 
use—still complete—after years of service. 


“Most manufacturers of dinner- 
ware molded of MELMAC 
guarantee it for at least 
one year against breaking, 
cracking or chipping in 


normal household use. — 


о 
LL саст 
аа À А 
Good Housekeeping 
Pere avian OY 


MELMAC dinnerware 


identified with this cs 
insignia complies with the # » 
high standards of quality р RC 5 
established for heavy-duty о z: weg 
melamine dinnerware Бу Ҹ “*E™ARE 


industry through the U. S. 
Department of Commerce. 


MELMAC is a registered trademark of American Cyanamid Company, 
New York 20, N. Y., for Melamine Molding Compounds used in the 
manufacture of dinnerware and other modern products. 


Look for this tag 
when you buy! 


CHOOSE YOUR 
DINNERWARE 


MOLDED OF Матов; 


from among the smart designs 


manufactured under these trademarks: 


BOONTONWARE 
BROOKPARK 
COLOR-FLYTE 
LIFETIME WARE 
MALLO-WARE 
MELADUR 
PROLON WARE 
SUBURBAN 


TEXAS WARE 


SEE DINNERWARE 


` MOLDED OF {ту 


at these and other 
fine stores near you: 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Hecht Co. 
Hysam Wholes Inc. 
Lansburgh's 
Meenehan's Hardware 
Nash Marine Supplies Co., Inc. 
Novelty Plastics. 
Woodward & Lothrop 


Ask your favorite store to 
demonstrate for you the break 
resistance that will keep your 
set complete for years, throügh 
countless everyday accidents! 
And remember, dinnerware 
molded of MELMAC is backed 
by the Good Housekeeping 
Seal, your assurance of quality 
and performance. 


Stop in and see for yourself 
the beautiful-but-tough din- 
nerware—MELMAC! 


No other camera gives you 
so much for only $152 


SLEEPING PILLORY 


DD BRILJANT E: VIEWFINDER 
~~ You see the picture exactly os you'll take it. 


DOUBLE EXPOSURE PREVENTER 


Exclusive Argus "'RED-i-dot"" saves film! 


BUILT-IN FLASH SYNCHRONIZER 
Flash gun, with automatic bulb ejector, 
plugs right into the camera! 


LUMAR LENS It's always in focus to 
give you clear, bright pictures in color or black- 
and-white—12 big pictures with each roll of 620 film! 


Ws complete with everything 
you need to take good pictures—indoors or 
out! You get the easy to use Argus 75, leather 
carrying case, plug-in flash gun, batteries, flash lamps, and film. There's 
nothing else to buy—just open the box and start taking good pictures. 
Have your Argus Dealer show you this attractively-priced gift package. 


Argus Arbor, Michigan. АШ prices include 
PORE hese Toy where appiteabis, and ‘and are subject to change without. notice. 


—worldé easiest cameras to use 


gun, even in Chicago. But there 
had been twelve hours to plan and 
prepare to take advantage of the 
opportunity that might arise. I 
said to the police lieutenant, “Did 
you find the gun?” 

They hadn’t. Everybody looked 
at the small hammer on the desk. 
I felt rather sick, and also deeply 
angry. It was a remarkably cold- 
blooded murder. I looked at 
Blanchard. “Have you ever seen 
Mrs. Lawson?” 

“Huh?” Blanchard looked star- 
tled. “Sure. Dark young woman, 
attractive. Fine black eyes.” 

I was angry and tired. “I’ll go 
back to my hotel now if I’m per- 
mitted to do so. Meantime — ” 
It was strangely difficult, and I 
cleared my throat before I said it. 
“‘There’s your murderer. It's 
Lawson.'* 


Somesopy, I think Blanchard, 
gave me a kind of gurgle. I said, 
“T suggest you get hold of his wife 
and question her. Find out what 
Lawson's been spending. He 
dresses too well for his salary. Find 
out where he got his money. Get 
somebody who has seen Lawson 
and this murdered girl together.” 
I glanced at Blanchard. “I doubt 
if that telephone call to — Wilson, 
wasn’t it — was ever really made. 

“I rather think that in fact Law- 
son telephoned his wife, told her 
their plan had a chance to work. 
He also telephoned to Marie 


THE RAIN DRIPPED DEATH 


Continued from preceding page 


Garten and made a date to meet 
her at the exact corner where she 
was murdered. Miss Garten, how- 
ever, came upon the terrace and 
walked past us. She gave Lawson 
an angry look, but didn’t speak to 
him, nor he to her, so I take it that 
their association was definitely sub 
тоза — not to be acknowledged if 
they met while Lawson was, so to 
speak, on the job— and obvi- 
ously, that there was a quarrel 
between them. 


нє went to the agreed corner 
of the wall to wait for him. Mean- 
time, Mrs. Lawson, intentionally 
wearing a green coat like Miss 
Garten’s, was waiting there for 
her. Probably she had balked at 
murder herself, but she knocked 
out Marie with that hammer to 
make murder easy and certain. 

“Somebody screamed. Since the 
scream was meant to attract my 
attention, I think it was Mrs. 
Lawson. She then went up the 
‘steps to a spot from which her 
green coat would be visible from 
the terrace where I stood. Natu- 
rally I watched." 

I took a breath. No one spoke. 
So I went on. “At that point, what 
I can only call a certain genius for 
murder began to operate. I had 
heard a scream. A different young 
woman, dark-haired, but in a green 
coat came up the steps. I had to 
investigate. But Lawson, the 
always efficient young man, dashed 


down to do it for me. With excel- 
lent timing the woman in the green 
raincoat drifted rather slowly 
away. I waited and then followed 
Lawson who dashed out again from 
the corner, shouting murder. I told 
him to call the police. I looked at 
the murdered woman, and then 
did what was expected of me. I 
followed the second woman." 

"But the Garten woman was 
shot," the lieutenant said. 

“Oh, yes. Lawson did it. It takes 
a remarkably short time to pull a 
trigger. I didn't hear the shot. I 
was some distance away. It may 
have been a small calibre — ” 

"It was— " thelieutenant began. 

I continued — “апа the loud 
clatter of the train below covered 
the sound of the shat”... 


I гоокер at Blanchard, who was 
dangerously swollen and red. I said- 
torthe-lieutenant;-5Flad-to be got- 
out of the way. I had served my 
purpose — a witness, an alibi, and 
more importantly, someone who 
could not possibly have recognized: 
either Marie or Mrs. Lawson. 
“Once I was induced to follow a 
will of the wisp in green, Lawson 
had a chance and the necessary 
time to hide the revolver. I don't 
know where, but it required time. 
I'm sorry my disappearance ob- 
scured the simple, primary facts. 
Shall we go, Blanchard?" 
"Simple," the lieutenant said: 
Continued on page 29 
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BRIGADIER GENERAL ALFRED H. JOHNSON, USAF, 
Chairman, Munitions Board Joint Petroleum Committee, 
briefs Army, Navy and Air Force officers on America’s vital 


168,000 mile network of oil pipelines. Map shows major arteries. 
Dash lines represent facilities built since 1945 or under con- 
struction. Developed by U. S. oilmen in peacetime to keep costs 


low, oil pipelines are a vital defense asset, are safe from sub- 
marine attack and insure uninterrupted delivery of oil products 
when and where they are needed. 


OILMEN BUILD UNDERGROUND WEAPON 


Oil Pipelines Put New Muscles in U.S. Defenses; 
Bring You Oil Products At Low Cost 


A record 55,000 miles of new oil pipelines, built by U. S. companies 
since World War II, have greatly strengthened America’s oil transporta- 
tion system. 

These pipelines—a peacetime development by U. S. oilmen—are safe 
from submarine attack—insure uninterrupted deliveries of oil products 
where and when they are needed. 

The nation’s underground network of oil pipelines, which now total 
168,000 miles (enough to encircle the earth 6% times) benefit you and 


your neighbors by providing low cost transportation. Pipelines can carry 
a gallon of crude oil a thousand miles for only a penny. 

This is one important reason why the high quality gasoline you buy 
today costs about the same as gasoline did in 1925—only the taxes are 
higher. 


` Өй pipelines are built and operated under the free enterprise system 5 


by America’s oil companies in their efforts to bring you the finest oil 
products at the world’s lowest prices. 


Oil Industry Information Committee, AMERICAN PETROLEUM INSTITUTE, 50 West 50th Street, New York 20, N. Y. 


(Advertisement) 


No matter what you hear or read about 
any soap or detergent, the fact is this: 
white things come out much whiter . . . 
dazzling white...washable colors much 
brighter . . . sparkling bright —when 
you wash the Blu-White way. 


Prove it next washday! Just pour in 
NEW, thin Blu- White Flakes — they dis- 
solve instantly. Then add enough 
regular soap or detergent for rich suds. 

. Blu-White blues and washes at the 
same time! You must have the whitest, 
"Prightest wash you ever had—no matter 
what you've washed with before—or 
simply return package to Manhattan 
Soap Co., New York, and you'll get 
double your money back! 


Use Blu-White for washbowl washings, too! 
It's all you need. Kind to your hands— and 
so economical! 


Black & Decker Utility 
SANDER-POLISHER 
Only $3295 Complete 


Comes complete 
with 1⁄4” hex- 


(a 
(Be Bob Davis says: The name 
N Brack & DECKER means 

you get a real tool, not a 
mere toy! It pays for itself in a 
jiffy. It's quality buit for extra 
years of use. It’s lightweight, 
easy-to-handle, operates from 
regular house current. It's the 
most versatile tool you can buy 
for home jobs! Try it at your 
hardware, appliance or depart- 
ment store." 


une Bleck Docker. 
ea soe" 


pat X, 
auto polish 


CHOOSE! 
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DRILLS holes for build- 
ing and repairing cab- 
inets, furniture, toys, 
installing curtain 
rods, hardware, etc. 


4 / 


POLISHES autos, furni- 
ture, woodwork; buffa 

ts and pans spark- 
ing bright; really a 
tool of 1001 uses! 


тысе 
52-page of home 
job hints to: THE 
LACK, & DECKER 
FG. Co., Home 


Towson 4, Md. 


ON PARADE: As colorful as a Shriners’ convention, and better drilled 


Monaccus 
FINEST 


These glittering Africans are 
Gen. Franco’s personal guard 
Photographs by Allan Gould 


IHE sharpest-looking, and probably the 

best-treated, soldiers in the world are two 
companies of Spanish Moroccans in Madrid. 
In recognition of the role Moroccan troops 
played in his Civil War victory, General 
Franco picked them as his personal guard. 
Their luxurious barracks include divans, tea 
tables, tile walls. Their food is cooked by 
Arab chefs, and every three months they are 
flown home to Morocco on leave. How about 
K.P.? Don't be ridiculous! 


FRANCO'S private standard bearer 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Ё 
ON GUARD: An equestrian statue 
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“Primary.” He roused. “Is this an 
accusation of murder, Mr. Wick- 
wire?” 

I said politely, “Lieutenant, I 
suggest that you investigate along 
those lines.” 

“And hold Lawson,” Blanchard 
said, with a snap of his teeth. 
“Come on, Wickwire.”” 

The lawyer remained. At 
Blanchard’s club he ordered two 
double whiskeys. We drank in deep 
silence, and I was relieved to see 
Blanchard's color fade to its nor- 
mal pink. “They'll phone us here,” 
he said at last. “Waiter — another 
of the same.” А 

But instead of telephoning the 
police lieutenant came and, since 
it was after hours, he accepted a 
double whiskey. 

"Mr. Wickwite was right,” he 
said. “Marie Garten was Lawson's 
girl friend; she loaned him money. 
He got into a tight spot on the 
market. Marie wanted her money 
back, especially when he began to 
cool toward her. Marie threatened 
to tell you the whole story. 


**LawsoN told his wife, and they 
decided to get rid of her. He seems 
to have fixed up the plan. Wanted 
an alibi, somebody who didn't 
know either Marie or his wife, and 
whose word would carry more 
weight. 
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“We've got his wife. She can't 
we've got enough. We've got the 
revolver, by the way. It was 
wrapped in today's newspaper and 
checked in the package room at 
the Art Institute. He desperately 
needed a little time, for he had to 
check the package and then stick 
around inside the building until he 
saw a chance to get out without 
being seen by the checkroom 
attendant who would have won- 
dered about it. Too much." 


He сілмсер at me. “Опсе he got 
you out of the way, Mr. Wickwire, 
a few minutes' delay in reporting 
the murder wouldn't matter. Who 
was there to say there had been a 
delay?" 

I didn't say, “Tut-tut, Wick- 
wire," but I felt it. I ought to have 
remembered the checkroom — ob- 
vious. He went on, “Mrs. Lawson 
must have felt that you had given 
up and returned to the city. She 
had to get rid of the hammer." He 
sighed. “Smart young man — real 
talent." 

“Too smart," Blanchard said. 

The police lieutenant turned to 
me. “What put you onto it, Mr. 
Wickwire? I mean, I understand 
about the scream but — " 

“Coincidence,’’ I said, and 
stopped. The main fact, of course, 


was that there had been the jokes 
about murder and Chicago. But 
those had been from Blanchard, 
and they had been coincidence. 
There had been more than that. 

“The two green coats," I said. 
“The same color might have been 
coincidence. But if not, was there 
a deliberate plan on the part of 
somebody? And to accomplish 
what? To make certain of my 
interest, so I would question the 
oddity of the similarity — and be 
the more likely to follow the second 
green coat? A subtle suggestion. 
Did it suggest a subtle plan to lead 
me away from the scene? But who 
had brought me to that scene?” I 
shrugged. “Then everything added 


up." 


Born men looked slightly sus- 
picious. Perhaps they sensed an 
omission, for Blanchard said, 
rather dubiously: 

“Та any event you got the right 
answer." 

The police lieutenant was look- 
ing oddly. “I always thought New 
Yorkers were sort of sissy — ” He 
blushed, checked himself, and 
added soberly, “But you'd do all 
right in Chicago, Mr. Wickwire,” 
he said. 

It was an accolade, а verbal 
decoration. I took it as such and 
thanked him. The End 


WHEN SHOES TAKE 


a BEATING... 


Mom doves it — DRIES 
BRIGHT, NO RUBBING! 
Dad loves ^it — 
COSTS LESS THAN 
A PENNY A TREAT- 
MENT! Kids love 
the popvlar colors 
—brown, black, ox- 
blood, white, red, 
blue, green! 


25€ AT GROCERY AND тое STORES 


Malden, Mass. — Quality Finishes Since 1880 


К. J. Quinn-& Co., Inc., 


PROOF: DECAY BACTERIA* DESTROYED! 


net. EM AC. 


GUARANTEED NOT TO STAIN. The only tooth paste 
American Institute of Laundering! 
Unlike green pastes that leave messy stains, IPANA 


certified by the 


А.С. washes out completely. 


breath protection . . 


In these two laboratory pho- 
tos, the one above shows over 
1,000,000 decay bacteria, the 
*lactobacilli usually associated 
with tooth decay. The lower 
photo shows that, after adding 
[РАМА A.C. Tooth Paste, the 
decay bacteria have been al- 
most 10095 destroyed. 


NOW...TWICE THE PROTECTION WITH ONE TOOTH PASTE! 


ІРАНА AC. ammoniated to reduce decay 


PROOF: STOPS BAD BREATH ALL DAY! 


Scientific odor-measuring 
tests proved that IPANA A.C. 
definitely stopped unpleas- 
; ing mouth odor—in most 
cases even 12 hours after 
brushing. Evidence of long- 
lasting breath protection 
no other leading tooth 
paste offers. 


REMEMBER, no ordinary chlorophyll or ammoniated 
tooth paste—no other type of tooth paste at all 
— сап give you IPANA A.C.'s doubly-effective 
mouth care. Get a tube today. 


COSTS LESS TO TRY 
than leading chlorophyll tooth pastes! 
large size only | giant size only 


39: 59« 


A Product of Bristal-Myers 


chlorophyll to stop bad breath all day 


“Two of everything else, but not tooth paste, thank goodness!” 
says the mother of the Bishop twins 
“I’m used to buying things in pairs!” says Mrs. Ellis С. Bishop of 
Cranford, N. J., mother of the girl-graduate twins Beverly and Ann. 

“But I was surely glad to get one product with both chlorophyll for 
‘ .and ammoniated ingredients to fight decay.” 


Colgates Veto Spray Keeps You 


Twice As Sarr 


From 


Underarm Offense 


As Any'Single-Action’ L 


Stops Odor Instantly! 
. Ф 

Checks Perspiration! 

Yes, Veto Spray does both jobs: a sin- 
gle squeeze stops embarrassing odor in- 
stantly, and checks perspiration for pro- 
tection against unsightly underarm 
stain. ‘‘Single-action” deodorants do 
only half as much. 

And Veto Spray gives you all-day pro- 
tection. It dries instantly. 
Certified safe for fabrics. 
Use Veto Spray daily. 
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UNE Р 
с THESE EYES TELL 


e THE STORY OF AN 


Ч оой ohang 


have more beautiful 


eyes. It’s ever so simple! Dramatize your lashes 


LEON 


You can look far lovelier . . . 


with Maybelline Mascara—they'll not only look 
longer and darker . . . but your eyes will appear 
larger, lovelier. And for graceful expressive brows 

. . just a touch of soft Maybelline Eyebrow Pencil. 


Give your. eyes romantic beauty with 


PREFERRED BY SMART WOMEN THE WORLD OVER 


MASCARA EYE SHADOW EYEBROW PENCIL 
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A NEW WAY TO DIET 


Continued from page seven 


different individuals have differ- 


ent ideal weights and therefore 


they have varying caloric in- 
takes. Like the color of your hair 
and eyes, your ideal weight is a 
very personal matter, depending 
on your sex, height, age and 
frame. 

Only a doctor is qualified to 
tell you what your ideal weight 
Should be. Thousands who prac- 
tice dieting via self-diagnosis 
make the mistake of going by 
some “standard” weight table to 
estimate their ideal weight. This 
is folly. For example, the weight 
table listed on the corner drug- 
store scale will state that a 
woman who stands five feet two 
should weigh 110 pounds. 

Isthishow much sheshould 
weigh stripped, or with her 
clothes on? This can mean a 
swing of six pounds. Is she 
supposed to be in her stocking 
feet or wearing heels? The three 
inches in height involved are an 
important factor in determining 
her ideal weight. 


Too Tough a Diet 


More important, many weight 
tables are remiss in that they fail 
to take into consideration the 
individual's body architecture 


and skeletal structure. Thus, ifa ` 


man is big-boned and broad- 
chested, it is quite natural for his 
ideal weight to be 20 pounds 
higher than a chap exactly his 
same age and height whom nature 
has endowed with a small frame. 

With thése facts in mind, let 
us analyze the failure-of our Mr. 
Big to adhere to his diet. Mr. 
Big, it transpires, is a big-boned, 
barrel-chested six-footer. Al- 
though he is burdened by 22 
pounds of surplus blubber, his 
ideal weight is 185 pounds. When 
Mr. Big tackled the Hollywood 
diet which streamlined Marvin 
Glamourboy, he failed to con- 
sider the fact that the actor stood 
five feet nine, had a small, slen- 
der frame and-that his ideal 
weight was 151. 

It is little wonder, then, that 
the diét which proved a push- 


over for the actor was a Waterloo 
for Mr. Big. For the latter, be- 
cause of his greater size and 
frame, the Hollywood diet was 
literally strictly from hunger. 
While Marvin Glamourboy was 
able to subsist satisfactorily on 
1,500 calories a day, the same 
ration created a cruel hardship 
for Mr. Big's stomach. 


See the Doctor First 


As one nutritionist with whom 
I discussed this case history put 
it, “This explains why folks who 
follow diets willy-nilly without 
visiting the doctor to determine 
their ideal weight rarely stay re- 
duced. A diet may be a breeze 
for one person, but too austere 
for another.” 

Incidentally, the importance 
of visiting a physician prior to 
going on a diet was recently illus- 
trated by the members of TOPS 
(Take Off Pounds Sensibly.) This 
organization, composed of 2,500 
women members in nine states, 


reported remarkable success dur- , 


ing its first year. Members re- 
duce only under a doctor's super- 
vision. 

Step No. 2 on the right road to 
reduction calls for some elemen- 
tary mathematics. It is a simple, 
tried-and-tested gimmick 
approved by the Council on 
Foods and Nutrition of the 
American Medical Associa- 
tion. It will help you to diet 
safely, scientifically and success- 
fully. It provides a custom-made 
guide as to the precise amount of 
calories you can eat every day if 
you want to lose weight. 


The Magic Number 


ArrTer your doctor has. deter- 
mined your ideal weight, you 
simply multiply this figure by 15 
if you are a moderately active 
person. This is because you use 
about 15 calories (energy units) 
for each pound of weight every 
day. (If you: do hard manual 
labor, multiply your ideal weight 
by 20.) The resulting sum is the 
number of calories you can eat 

< Continued on page 32 


“It's chilly up here, Fred" 


SPHINX Electric Alarm. Today's 
trend toward modern wood design 
... beautifully carried out in this 
elegantly simple clock with stunning 


* blond wood or rich mahogany-finish 


case. 434 inches high. Clear bell 
alarm. $7.95. Luminous dial, $8.95. 


GREENWICH Electric Alarm. 


Sleek, simple design . . . blends with 
modern or traditional setting. Hand- 
some mahogany-finish wood case. 
Pleasant bell-tone alarm. Only 4 
inches high. $7.95. With luminous 
dial, Greenwich is $8.95. 


Prices do not include tax and are subject to change. 


ийле Clocks 
Made by the makers of Big Ben 
LaSalle-Perv, Illinois 
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FASHION FIND 


KARMINI 


T fur-trimmed look is this year’s luxury look, and 
even bathing suits have it. The suit above is by 
Brigance of Sportsmaker and it’s trimmed with “ermine” 
— a close look will tell you it’s white terry cloth. The bra 


top and modified bloomer-leg pants are made of sagproof ` 


black jersey which holds its shape no matter what. 

An accessory which you may want to add is a white 
terry-cloth drawstring jacket — also by Brigance. The 
sandals are by I. Miller. — JOAN SHORT 


Photograph by Richard Avedon 


. Some like SPAM cold; some like it hot. 
Some slice it; some grind it up. But all agree: 
nothing beats a SPAMwich. SPAM is the 
famous Hormel blend of mild tender 
ham and juicy pork shoulder . . . 
superbly seasoned. Try it today. 


"Не-тап broiled 
WICH 


_ _ Cover split, buttered buns ог 
English muffins with sharp 
cheese, then slices of SPAM. 
Broil until cheese melts and the 
SPAM sizzles. Serve with chili 


SPAM 'n' Eggs Benedict. 
Top toasted buttered English 
muffins with sautéed SPAM 
slices, then with poached eggs. 
Cover with cream sauce. 


| Lunchbox special 
WICH 


Keep this tasty spread on hand: 
to ground SPAM, add grourd | 
pickles (sweet or dill) to taste. 
Blendinmayonnaisetomoisten. 
. Try these other ` 

^. "SPAM wich Spreads” 

_ Grind together SPAM, Ameri- 

. can cheese and dill pickle; - 
-moisten with salad dressing. 
| Delicious “as is", or grilled. 
Ё Combine ground SPAM with 
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HEN 


every day and not lose or gain 
weight. Thus, if your ideal weight 
is 170 pounds, you can consume 


2,550 calories a day and still retain 


your present weight. 

To lose five pounds a month you 
merely subtract 550 calories a day 
from the original 2,550. This en- 
ables youto eat three meals a day 
totaling 2,000 calories — which can 
hardly be considered a starvation 
diet. (Dr. Frederick J. Stare, who 
is head of the Department of 
Nutrition at the Harvard School 
of Public Health, considers an 
1,800-calorie-a-day diet not unduly 
severe.) 


Mr. Big’s Mistake ~ 
In тне light of this nutritional 


number magic, let’s return for an- 
other quick post-mortem on Mr., 


Big’s ill-fated reducing stint. The 
Hollywood diet which worked 
wonders for Marvin Glamourboy 
permitted him only 1,715 calories 
aday —a snap for the actor, whose 
ideal weight, remember, was a 
mere 151. But it was torture for 
Mr. Big. Actually, he could have 
upped his calorie quota to 2,225 a 
day — and still lost five pounds a 
month in the process! 

ach out of 510 calories every 24 
hours and that represents a lot of 
food, particularly to a man with 


Yes, yov'll find a really refreshing difference in Tender Leaf 
Brand Tea! The secret is the naturally lively flavor of new, young 
tea leaves—the only leaves we use! Get Tender Leaf Brand 
Tea Bags or loose tea—same rich, zesty flavor either way! 


Tender Leaf Tea 


BRAND 
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hunger pangs. Breaking it down, 
Mr. Big could have splurged while 


2eggs —15 ^" 
2 slices bacon LOB m 
2slices white toast —126 ” 
coffee and cream — 28 ” 
1 pat butter — 50 ” 


Total — 510 calories 


In the light of this new approach 
to dieting, it should be obvious 
why whittling away extra flesh 
need not be a grim ordeal involv- 
ing self-denial. 

Once you have calculated the 
amount of calories you can eat, 
based on your ideal weight, you 
merely undercut by 550 — and, 
presto! — five pounds will vanish 
every month. 

Another important advantage 
of this plan is that under it you 
can eat any foods you desire — 
sweets, starches, fats and proteins 
—so long as the total calorie 
count every day does not exceed 
the quota you have set for your- 


method in preference to freak diets 
because it allows the dieter to eat 
well-balanced meals and does not 


rob him of vital protective vita- 
mins and minerals. 

Strategy No. 3 in your quest for 
girth control is exercise — the ex- 
ercising of patience. Many “chronic 
dieters” end up behind the nutri- 
tional eight ball because they are 
always choosing a strenuous, 
hurry-up diet in preference to a 
slow, sensible one. 

If you are overweight, remember 
that your condition is the result of 
years of overeating. Each pound of 
fat on your body represents 3,500 
calories deposited by wrong eating 
habits. If you attempt to with- 
draw this surplus lard too hastily, 
you may bankrupt your health. 
Or, because the accelerated ritual 
proves too demanding, you cease 
dieting altogether. 

Go Slow! 

Don’t be tempted to lose it quick 
so that you can slip into that new 
party dress or climb into last year's 
dinner jacket. Take it easy, and 
remember the three rules for safe 
dieting: 

1. See your doctor 

2. Use the Magic Number 

3. Exercise patience 

"Then stick to a goal of losing no 
more than five pounds a month 
and you will win your battle of 
mind over platter. The End 


Protects Tea Freshness, \ 
Lively Flavor! 


Each Tea Bag in its own 
individual envelope—no 


extra cost! 


* No Tearing or Tangling— 
much neater to serve! 
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PONY TAIL coiffure. It's easy to see where she got the inspiration for this one 


Мо CURLS FOR KATIE 


(See Front Cover) 


This little girl is always happy — 
and different — with straight hair 


IRLS — big and little — who are cursed 
with straight hair should draw encour- 
agement from Katie Keating. Five-year- 
old Katie sees no reason to cry about her 
straight-as-a-pin tresses. “Mommy can do 
more different things with straight hair,” 
she reports. Here are four of her favorite 
coiffures, all achieved without benefit of the 
permanent-wave machine. For a fifth, see 
our front cover. Katie calls that one a China- 
man’s queue. -M.FL 


Photographs by Bern Keating 


FOR DRESS: Glamour — and no braids 


FOR PLAY: Two braids fluffed out 


When you wash them with Surf 
... they smell like sunshine! 


Give — [m 
Your Feet An 
Ice-Mint Treat 


Don’t groan about tired, burning feet. Accessories and 
Don’t moan about callouses. Get busy and - & modifications 
give them an Ice-Mint treat. Feel the \ Seb s 
comforting, soothing coolness of Ice-Mint are pm 
driving out fiery burning . . . aching 
tiredness. Rub Ice-Mint over those ugly, 
hard old corns and callouses, as directed. 
See how white, medicated Ice-Mint with 
soothing lanolin helps soften them up. Get. 
foot happy today the Ice-Mint way. 


HOW THIS BIBLE NEWS © 
CAN CHANGE YOUR LIFE 


Your present Bible is most likely the 
King James Version . . . translated 342 
years ago, and filled with expressions 
that are confusing today. 

Now you can own a Bible in living 
language . . . so clear and powerful 
you'll turn to it twice as often: the 
Revised Standard Version. As it 
strengthens your understanding of 
God's Word, it can literally change | 
your life, bring you peace of mind. 

Ninety-one scholars cooperated in 
a l4year labor to recover the 
full meaning of the Bible in this new 
version. Based on the most authori- 
tative manuscripts—some more an- 
cient than any previously known— 
the RSV is in a sense our oldest Bible. 

Here is a Bible for the family that 
already has a Bible. Get your copy 
today. It will bring renewed inspira- 
tion to you and to those you love. 


They're 
easy to handle, 


à and made stronger 
to lost longer. 


EVEREST & JENNINGS 
761 Mo. Highland Ave, Los Angeles 38, Calif, 


Perfect Gift 


for bride, graduate, loved one 


The new, authorized version of 
the Bible . . . more accurate, 
easier to read . . . yet preserves 
the timeless beauty of the King 
James Version. Already in more 
than 2,000,000 American: 
homes. 


Revised Standard Version 


AT ALL BOOKSTORES 


1 teaspoon ea 
Combine all ingredients; 
serving. Makes 1 сор. tastes so wonderful 
Ever wonder why Freni ? Famous chefs 


mix well. Shake or beat before 


know the secr x 


: d : 
to give аннат French dressing for 


lad . . . tossed greens. 10 


+ rs fe 
oe TABASCO today. Keep 


set it out when you set 


oysters, 
aware in sea food sauce. 


^ 
2 Tabasco is the registered trademark for T & 
fhe brand of pepper sauce made by 
Mcllhenny Co., Avery Island, La. 


Рац Мө dishes 


guaranteed" against breakage 


Мыл... 


by GENERAL AMERICAN 


Serve beautifully—never worry about 
breakage. Meladur is made of mela- 
mine, the tough, hard plastic and is 
*guaranteed against chipping, crack- 
ing, breaking—for one year in 

use. 6 lustrous colors, stain and fade- 
proof. Starter sets, serving items and 
open stock at leading stores. 

Write for circular 

PLASTICS DIVISION 


General Americon Trensportation Corperelien 
135 South La Salle Street * Minois 


ROAST MEAT 
THE WAY YOU LIKE IT 
„= Ж 


ty Ze 


To Get Most 
For The Money! ' 


MRS. HERMAN WOUK 


You, too, will love BLUE BONNET 
M: ine's delicate, sunny-sweet 
flavor! BLUE BoNNET makes bread, 


TEL-TRU toast, hot rolls, and vegetables taste 
ROAST MEAT better than ever! 
THERMOMETER You'll appreciate BLUE BONNET's 


nutrition. Unlike most other mar- 
garines, BLUE BoNNET contains both 
Vitamins A and D—as much year- 
round Vitamin A and D as you get 
in the high-priced spread for bread! 
Yet BLUE BoNNET Margarine 
costs less than half as much as the 
high-priced spread. So put on BLUE 
Bonnet and be sure of "all 3"— 
Flavor, Nutrition, Econom-e-e! 


Others for candy, oven, 
freezer, indoor, outdoor. 
Ideal gifts. At housewares 
dept., hardware, other stores, 
1f dealer cannot supply, order 
direct. Money-back guarantee. V 
GERMANOW-SIMON CO., Rochester 1, М.Ү. 
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LORD MAYOR'S 
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9 BANQUET FOR ELIZABETH 


by Clementine Paddleford 


This Week Food Editor 


Here’s what will be on the menu 
at the Lord Mayor’s traditional 
feast to honor the new Queen... 


LONDON 
ER Majesty, Queen Elizabeth II, has a date come 
Friday with the Lord Mayor of London. The 
occasion is a luncheon, but of banquet proportions for 
800 people, to be.served in the City's Guildhall with 
all the pomp and pageantry of the feast of old. 

Since the ascension of William IV in 1830 it has been 
traditional for the Lord Mayor to hold the first public 
entertainment for the newly crowned Monarch. I 
went to London to visit the man who made the 
arrangements for this menu and to get the recipes he 
deemed fit for a Queen. The man is 
Lindsay R. Ring, straight and spare, 
who paced his office while he talked to 
me. His title is General Manager of 
Ring and Brymer, the firm which has 
catered these Lord Mayor Coronation 
parties since the crowning of Victoria 
in 1837. 

“But our houseis far older than that,” 
Mr. Ring said. “We have been in busi- 
ness almost three centuries. The Ring 
family didn’t get into the show until 
116 years ago.” 

This sixth Coronation menu is but a 
symbol of those incredible meals of the 
past. The menu for Queen Victoria's Banquet listed 
over 100 dishes, each course accompanied by the 
appropriate wines. Queen Elizabeth's menu is six 
courses, nine dishes in all, this being two courses more 
than Her Majesty served at the two State Banquets 
held earlier this week, at Buckingham Palace. But 
though the eating is restricted, the pomp and ritual 
of the occasion will make it a magnificent spectacle. 

When the Queen goes visiting the Lord Mayor's 
kingdom, that one square mile known as the “City 


GOBLETS are treasures 
from City's Gold Plate 


of London," she will ask permission to enter. At the 
top of Fleet Street at Temple Bar the Lord Mayor will 
wait to welcome his guest. A ritual greeting, the 
Queen touching the pearl-encrusted sword which was 
presented to the City of London by the first Queen 
Elizabeth in 1571. The Lord Mayor then leads the 
way accompanied by the City Marshal and the 
Sword and Mace with four trumpeters to provide the 
fanfare. The procession proceeds to flag-hung Guild- 
hall where the guests wait representing the trade 
guilds of the City. 


Priceless Treasure Board 


A PLACE of enchantment, the chandeliers like clusters 
of icicles, the light glinting jewels, genuine and sham. 
A sea of color, flags drape the walls, the military and 
other uniforms, the Judges and Aldermen in scarlet 
robes. 

Aisle upon aisle of tables will be 
spread with white linen resplendent 
with the glitter of the priceless treasure 
known as the City’s Gold Plate. 

Five traditional items are on the 
Coronation menu. First to be served 
will be Birch’s Rum Punch. “Maybe 
you would like to try it,” Mr. Ring 
invited, going to the open sideboard to 
pour a small glass. I sipped cautiously. 
The hot tonic tide ran down the throat 
like a smouldering fire. “What’s in 
it?” I asked. “А secret,” Mr. Ring said. 
“А rum base of course.” “Then lime or 
lemon syrup," I asked, “and maybe Angostura Bitters?” 

Ring and Brymer’s clear turtle soup is a must for 
the Coronation meal, and like their punch, a secret 
recipe. In the kitchen later, I enjoyed a sampling; 
strong, yet delicate. Once the huge turtles weighing 
150 to 250 pounds were imported by the captains of 
Her Majesty’s ships returning from the West Indies. 
Now the big fellows come dressed and frozen. 

Scotch salmon, from the River Tay, “the world’s 

Continued on page 37 
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Fancy party cakes aro easy to fix (^ 
with Philly Frostings |... 


T’S as easy to frost the last 

little cake as the first when 
you use can't-fail "Philly" 
‘Frostings ! That's because these 
luscious uncooked frostings, 
made with creamy-rich Philadel- 
phia Brand Cream Cheese, are 
never too soft, never too hard, 
but stay perfect for spreading. 

For these party cakes bake 
your own favorite cake or cake 
mix in an oblong pan, size 
9" x 13" x 2". When cool, cut 
cakes into small diamonds, 
squares,bars,circles, crescents. 


Basic Recipe for famous 
"Philly" Frosting: Blend a 3- 
oz. package of genuine Phila- 
delphia Brand Cream Cheese 
(or 6 level tbsps. from the 
М-1Ь. package) with 1 tbsp. 


HOW TO DECORATE THE CAKES. 
SQUARES: Frost with basic "Philly" 
Frosting to which 1 tsp. vanilla has been 
added. Drip melted chocolate on edges. 
CIRCLES: Frost the same as squares. Roll 
edges in coconut. Or, using pastry tube, 
decorate with rosettes of Lemon “Philly” 
Frosting. CRESCENTS: Frost with Lemon 
"Philly" Frosting. Decorate with basic 
“Philly” Frosting. DIAMONDS: Frost with 
Peppermint "Philly" Frosting. Cover 
sides with crushed peppermint stick 
candy. OBLONG BARS: Frost with Choco- 
late “Philly” Frosting. Dip edges or sides 


in chopped nuts. 


N 


& 
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milk. Gradually blend in 2% с. 
sifted confectioners’ sugar. 
Lemon "Philly" Frosting: Basic 
recipe but replace milk with 
1 tbsp. lemon juice. Add 1 tsp. 
grated lemon rind; few drops 
of yellow color. : 
Peppermint "Philly" Frosting: 
To basic recipe add 1 tbsp. 
crushed peppermint stick 
candy. 

Chocolate "Philly" Frosting: 
Basic recipe. After sugar is 
blended іп add 1 square un- — 
sweetened chocolate, melted 
and slightly cooled, 1 tsp. 
vanilla, dash of salt. 

(Note: If you prefer the frostings 
slightly thinner for spreading 
these small cakes, simply add a 
little more of the liquid.) 
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Here’s The Beauty That 
Brews Better Coffee! 


AUTOMATIC COFFEE MAKER 


OU ENJOY perfect coffee every single time when you 

have this wonderful new Camfield. Electrically, auto- 
matically it makes up to eight cups of delicious aromatic 
coffee—always тезби] and full-flavored because of perfect 
timing. Just set strength selector to mild, medium or 
strong. Light signals when coffee is ready. Coffee stops 
perking but stays hot and fresh-tasting for hours—so 
you'll never serve flat, warmed-over coffee again. $29.95 


€ The Camfield Automatic 
"Toaster is the only toaster with 
a complete set of controls at 
each end. You never have to 
reach over or around toaster to 
turn it on or regulate it. $23.95 


PERFECT FOR GIVING OR GETTING! 


Prices slightly bigber in Canada 


CAMFIELD MANUFACTURING COMPANY • GRAND HAVEN, MICH. 


regularly as directed. 


ly Removes dulling 
film. Cleans your breath as it cleans 
teeth. det Colgate Ammoniated 
'ooth Powder today! 


Foz. FIF Zoz. 27f 


With A Flavor The Whole Family Will Enjoy 


TOM BLAU 


AUTHOR CRONIN: "Americans seem determined to be late" 


PUNCTUALITY 
IS POLITE 


by A. J. Cronin 


AUTHOR OF “THE CITADEL,” 
"ADVENTURES IN TWO WORLDS” 


Did you think it was 
fashionable to be late? 
This famous writer says 
it’s plain bad manners 


IHE people of the United States, 

I've found, are as polite as 
any people in the world — except 
for one thing. When invited at a 
definite and reasonable hour to 
lunch or dinner, to tea or cocktails, 
toany social gathering whatsoever, 


they will arrive persistently, delib- 
erately and immoderately . . . late! 

Strange and puzzling inconsist- 
ency. Americans, in their every- 
day dealing, are kindly and scru- 
pulous. Why then, in this instance, 
are they so unpardonably incon- 
siderate? . 

One cannot argue that such 
unpunctuality inconveniences no- 
body. For the host and hostess, 
changed and ready, awaiting their 
belated guests with everything pre- 
pared, it is a thoroughly harassing 


experience. Is the rain keepmg the 
Joneses away? Do the Robinsons 
(coming from New York) really 
know the house? Surely the Smiths 
haven't mistaken the date. 

The minutes lengthen, the ice 
cubes are liquefying in the shaker, 
already the canapés look tired, in 

the kitchen the roast 
beef must be turning 
into leather, and still 
the doorbell does not 
start ringing. 
An exaggeration? 
Positively not. The other evening 
I attended a dinner party where 
the final couple did not appear 
until 40 minutes after the appointed 
hour. Our hostess was on tenter- 
hooks, the rest of us had drunk too 
many cocktails, and when we did 
sit down at table the meal was 
something best forgotten. 


Wuar on earth is the reason for 
this extraordinary discourtesy? No 
doubt some women, in their quest 
for admiration, derive a weird 
satisfaction in so delaying their 
entry as to make it spectacular — 
for them it is a point of principle 
to try to be the last to arrive. 

Yet basically the practice seems 
to stem from the strange assump- 
tion that coming early, or on time, 
to any assembly, is a tacit 
admission of social inferiority. "For 
Heaven's sake, darling, don't let's 
be first at the Browns tonight!" By 
implication only the social insig- 
nificants, the nobodies of the neigh- 
borhood, will be lined up on the 
stroke of 7:30, with hands clam- 
mily outstretched for their first 
martini or old-fashioned. 

The notion, though perplexing, 
is insidious — how: otherwise ex- 
plain the fact that, though I anr 
the most punctilious of guests, I 
have found myself parked in the 
station wagon with my wife on a 
dark foggy night, outside a drive- 
way in a remote Connecticut lane, 
peering anxiously for the head- 
lights of just one other car, re- 
solved, this time at least, not to 
pioneer the party. 


Мов is this curious determina- 
tion to be late confined to scenes 
of private assembly — it extends 
to the domain of public events. At 
the theater, for example, it is 
plainly understood that no Ameri- 
ean audience will ever be on time’ 
— for that reason the curtain in- 
variably rises 15 to 20 minutes late. 

And how often on Sundays, 
because of the congregation's tar- 
diness at church, is the good Lord 
kept waiting up above! 

King Louis XVIII of France once 
delivered himself of this remark: 
"Punctuality is the politeness of 
kings and the duty of gentlepeople 
everywhere." 

A somewhat pompous aphorism 
perhaps, but one holding sound 
advice. So why not let us take it to 
heart and resolve to be polite when 
our friends and neighbors ask us 
out — through being punctual! 


* * * 


DO YOU NEVER know when 
to leave a party? Next week 
Carl Brandt offers some useful 
advicein “When To Go Home.” 
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STOP PAIN | 
INSTANTLY - 


COMBAT INFECTION 


finest, is the second course on the 
menu. These salmon, 10 to 15 
pounds apiece, are to be freshly 
cooked, garnished with cucum- 
bers and pass the Sauce Verte. 


PROMOTE HEALING | еее ths accomyaniment: 
| WITH STAINLESS mouth drip is Barons of Beef 
being served in Guildhall for the 


first time since before the war. 
Three Aberdeen Angus steers 
were fattened in Scotland and 
have been properly aged. The 
roasting will be done in the gigan- 
tic fireplace of the kitchen in 
Mansion House, the Lord 
Mayor’s home. Chef S. Pomeroy, 
whose father and grandfather 
cooked here before him, will over- 
see the barbecueing. 


Three-Oxen Fireplace 
Waar a kitchen! It's big as a 
battlefield. The. long table of 
teakwood is over 500 years old. 
Built into one wall is a fireplace 
capable of roasting three oxen at 
once. One by one the Barons will 
be carried sputtering hot, to 
Guildhall, four blocks away. 
Here each in turn, to take its 
place on the high pulpit at one 
side of the great room where a 
carver will work in the presence 
of the guests. 

The Norfolk fresh asparagus 
is a course in itself, this dressed 
with Hollandaise. Dessert is an 
ice pudding with fresh Kent 
strawberries and the traditional 
orange jelly, and, as there has 
always been, the “Maids of 
Honor. 


Campho- 
Phenique | 


(PRoNDUNCED CAM-FI-FIN-EEK) 


WHEN USED ON 


| PIMPLES-ACNE 


CAMPHÓ-PHENIQUE HELPS. 
PREVENT THEIR SPREAD 
H AND RE-INFECTION. 


It’s wonderful, too, 
for fever blisters, 
cold sores, gum 
boils, cuts and [ 
seratches, minor 

burns caused by 
book matches, hot 
cooking utensils, | 
hot water or steam. | 
Campho-Phenique 
relieves itching of 


е 


relieving antiseptic goes to { 
work. And it doesn't stain § 
the skin! Geta bottle today. | 


CHOKED =. GAS7| 


‘THANK HEAVENS! Most attacks are acid 
indigestion. When it strikes take Bell-ans 
tablets. They contain the fastest-acting 
medicines known to doctors for the relief 
of heartburn and gas. 50¢ refunded if not 
satisfied. Send empty carton to Bell-ans, 
Orangeburg, N. Y. Get Bell-ans today. 25е. 


regarding the jelly. When Nell 

Gwyn no longer needed to sell 

oranges to supplement the fam- 

ily's income, she retained a taste 

for the fruit and bought her 

supply from the Ring and Bry- 
„тег kitchen. 

Mr. Ring arranged for me to 
visit Mansion House built in 
1739, one of the last of the City's 
great houses, to talk to the Lord 
Mayor's chief steward, Arthur 
Edwards. It was Mr. Edwards 


jiffy,leavesanenjoyable 
aroma. Simply pour 
VANISH into bowl. 
Instant bubbling 
“scrubbing action” 
whisks away rings and 
stains. Eliminates unscen 
germ-laden scum. Harmless 
to plumbing and septic tanks. 
Use it regularly. It’s easy with 
the handy new Expellid Opener. 


Fresh fragrant VANiSH 

Toilet Bowl Cleaner 

banishes unpleasant 4 

bathroom odors іп а ZA 
12) 


JUDSON DUNAWAY CORP., Dover, N.H. 
Makers of ELF Drain Opener 


Boleyn. There is a story, too, 


BANQUET FOR ELIZABETH 
Continued from page thirty-four 


who showed me the fabulous 
golden treasure which is used as 
table decoration for all official 
City functions. An entire room 
built with shelves from floor to 
ceiling is crowded with golden 
candlesticks, cruets, platters, 
cups and the huge finger bowls. 
Some are plain, other pieces elab- 
orately ornamented. 

The oldest cup in the collec- 
tion, which survived the fire of 
London, is used now as a Loving 
Cup holding the spiced wine 
which is passed from. hand to 
hand from the Lord Mayor and 
Lady Mayoress to the Queen, 
then to each of the 800 guests. 


Maids of Honor 


Puff or pie pastry 

4 cup sugar 

34 cup ground almonds 

2 egg yolks, beaten 

2 tablespoons heavy cream 

1 tablespoon flour 

Grated rind of one lemon 

Line tart pans with pastry. 
Combine remaining ingredients 
in order given; pour into pastry 
shells. Bake ina hot oven (400°F.) 
for 20 to 25 minutes. Cool and 
remove from pans. Yield: 6 
medium sized (4-ounce) or 12 
small (2-ounce) tarts. 


Orange Jelly 

5 oranges Е 

34 cup sugar 

2 envelopes plain gelatin 

2 cups boiling water 

Grate oranges. Combine rind 
and sugar. Place gelatin in a 
bowl and add 14 cup of the boil- 
ing water, stirring until gelatin 
is dissolved. Squeeze 114 cups of 
juice from the oranges; strain 
into the remainder of the water; 
add sugar-rind mixture. Add 
to the dissolved gelatin, stirring 
well. Pour into molds. Chill 
until firm. Loosen molds and 
turn out on cold plate. Yield: 6, 
6-ounce molds. 

* * * 
CALIFORNIA has a new 
twist with an old dish. It's 
a baked orange Alaska, the 
recipe coming next week. 


“This is local — long distance is over there!” 


ROVLIES 


Lace Paper Doylies and Place Mats 
(57 
-that smart $ * ў 
NY 
FRESH 


touch 


Who's the smartest home- 
maker in town? You...when 
you set your table with money- " 
saving Roylie Paper Doylies and Place 

Mats. They're fresh! They're crisp! They're decorative ...rich 
embroidery, lace patterns in traditional white or discreet 
pastels. And they've a practical side, too! Less work, and they 
cost less than laundering linens! See Roylies at your neigh- 
borhood stores, in fresher-than-springtime styles and colors. 


FAMILY PACKAGE SHELVING PAPER 


Designed for Royal living, everyday ! 
Get handy tips on table settings. Just drop a card to Royal Lace Paper Works, Inc., 
99 Gold Street, Brooklyn 1, N. Y. А subsidiary of Eastern Corp. 
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Nows the time 


Just hold an irresistible bowlful 
of Jell-O gelatin dessert in front 
of his eyes, Mother—and your 
world traveler will gladly turn 
in his bundle and stick for a 
dessert spoon! 


Copyright 1968, General Foods Corp. 


JELL-O 18 A REGISTERED TRADE-MARK OF GENERAL FOODS CORP. 
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SIX PROS RAN FLAVORS — 


NOW TO FIND OUT 


Continued from page twelve 


They went back inside and 
danced without speaking until 
someone cut in again. As the party 
drew to a close it occurred to him 
that saying good-by might be awk- 
ward for both of them. 

Feeling a gesture was called for, 
he waited until she was dancing 
by and then, catching her eye, he 
blew her a kiss and departed. . . 

He wason his way to Korea when 
he decided he might be seriously in 
love with her. He wasn’t at all 
sure about it, of course, but it had 
been a bright and shiny object to 
examine from time to time in the 
two years he was away... 


Tue house was on top of a hill 
with a fine view of the distant 
mountains. There wasa white clap- 
board building behind the house 
and when he got out of the саће 
heard a power saw at work inside 
it. I wonder if she operates a power 
saw, he thought. Would that 
change my feelings about her? 


What feelings, at this moment, do : 
' I have about her? 


There was a showroom and 
office at one end of the building, 
and he went in there. She was sit- 
ting behind a desk. She had cut 
her dark hair and curled it around 
her scalp and she was just as 
pretty as he had remembered her. 

"Hi," he said. His hands were 
shaking. 

She looked at him, and it was 
impossible to tell if she recognized 
him. 

"May I help you?" she asked, 
answering that question. 


Р лол. looked around at the wares 
in the small showroom. “Well, I 
hope so,” he said finally. He would 
have to think of a joke. “I came 
here to make love to you but 111 
buy a cobbler’s bench.” 

“Tm sorry," she said. “You do 
look familiar but...” 

"It was a night in June," he 
said, trying to keep it light. “We 
danced, we kissed. . 

“Oh, of course, Paul, ” she said 
and smiled. “You were going into 
the Navy, weren't you? Well, well. 
How nice of you to stop in.” 

He put his hands on the desk 
and leaned across it toward her. 
“І don’t believe you," he said 
flatly. 

She met his eyes for one long bad 
moment before she looked away. 
“All right then," she said softly 
and hunched her shoulders. “Сап 
I help it if I never forget a face?” 

He straightened up slowly, sud- 
denly awed and humbled by the 
wonder of this moment. In the 
hundreds of ways he'd imagined it 
might be he'd never allowed him- 
self to dream that it could be so 
swiftly certain between them. 

“T never left you," he said. “I 
didn't even remember your last 
name but I never went away." 


"It would have been nice if you 
had written," she said. 

"Yes," he said. “That would 
have helped. But I couldn't have 
addressed it Julie Something, care 
of a man who makes furniture, 
Hooker, N. H." 

“Why not?” she asked. “It 
would have reached me.” 


Tue power saw had started up 
again in the room behind them, 


' but he was able to detect the 


edginess in her voice. “Well, let's 
not fight over trifles, Julie.” 

“Trifles. I'll tell you something, 
Paul. For about six months I loved 
you so hard I couldn'teleep. I mean 
that. I very nearly made myself 
Sick. And then one morning, I 
found I was over it. For good,” 
she added. 

“I’m sorry about that,” he said. 
“1 never had it that bad. I have it 
bad now, however. We can start 
from scratch.” 

She shook her head. “Опе post- 
card would have saved it but ... ~ 
well, you walked off with a wave 
of your hand. Only an idiot girl 
would have made anything of that 
and I was an idiot girl for six 
months." 

“And now?” 

“And now I’m goifig to marry 
someone else. A doctor from Keene, 
to be precise.” 

She was in dead earnest, and he 
was suddenly as coldly mad as he’d 
ever been in his life. “How long 
have you known this quack?” he 
demanded. 

She smiled a little, feeling sorry 
for him. “Nearly a year.” 

“A headlong affair, I see," he 
said. “А riotous thing. Passion un- 
bridled." 

"I'm sorry, Paul" she said. 
“That’s the way it is." 

The power saw had stopped, and 
in the silence, as they looked at 
each other, he suddenly knew he 
had no claim for anger or right to 
remain any longer. “So be it," he 
said. 

A "door opened and her father 
came in. Julie introduced Paul to 
him. 

"I'm glad to know you, Paul," 
her father said and put out his 
hand. 


Piu hardly saw him because all 
at once he was certain that, right 
or not right, he was going to stay 
and fight for his chances. He was 
going to woo this small girl prop- 
erly, and the good doctor from 
Keene. жаз. поз. in: for some stern 
and talented competition. 

"Hello, Dad," Paul said and 
grinned at Julie. 

She tried hard not to smile, but 
the surprised look on her father's 
face was too much for her. 

“Oh, you idiot,” she said. 

He could see it would be a very 
merry wooing. The End 


Love's like the measles — all. the worse when it comes 


late in life. 


.. Jerrold 
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FISHERMAN’S LUCK 


by George Wolfe 


Can't sleep? Dead tired at 8:00 A.M? Then read these 


New Facts 
About Sleep 


—and how to improve the quality of the sleep you get! 


Ir you HAVE TROUBLE getting to sleep, 
or you can't get sound, refreshing rest 
— here's news of real importance to you. 
News that promises more refreshing 
sleep tonight and a brighter, more ener- 
getic day tomorrow. 

Recent medical studies indicate that 
a vital substance in your bloodstream 
may have a lot to do with how well you 
sleep. This substance, known medically 
as blood sugar, is an important source of 
nourishment for the brain. 

At bedtime, and especially during the 
long nighttime hours without food, your 
supply of blood sugar may become seri- 
ously lowered. Thus, your brain and nerv- 
ous system may suffer from insufficient 
“sleep food.” You may feel too nervous 
to go to sleep . -. too restless to sleep well. 


How you can help your body" 
get needed “‘sleep food” 

Drugsorsleeping pills can't supply “sleep 
food." Andsweet, sugary foodsand drinks 
provide only a quick jet of sugar that is 
too quickly burned up. But here is a way 
—a delicious, drugless way —to help your 
body get needed "sleep food." This sleep- 
aid is a POSTUM "NIGHTCAP"—a delicious 
drink made with Instant Postum and 
hot milk, taken shortly before retiring. 

Your Postum “Nightcap” is good-tast- 
ing and safe—contains no drugs to harm 
you. Moreover, your Postum milk drink 
gives you easily digested nourishment 


that is slowly converted into blood sugar. 
Thus, it helps assure the slow, steady flow 
of vital “sleep food” to your brain. That’s 
why a Postum “Nightcap” helps you 
get refreshing sleep—the kind that lez ves 
you rested, looking and feeling like Tw! 


So safe, so easy—try it! 
Every night before you retire, fix your- 
self a Postum “Nightcap.” It’s easy—add 
a rounded teaspoon of Instant Postum 
toa cup of hot milk, and stir. Try this for 
just 10days. Then see if you aren’t sleep- 
ing better—feeling fresher—looking like 
a new person! Get Instant Postum now, 
and start the 10-day test tonight! 


Are Postum ‘‘Nightcaps”’ 
really effective? 

Doctors have always known that a warm 
milk drink is an effective aid to sleep. 
The recent blood sugar studies offer ad- 
ditional reason why. As your own doctor 
can tell you, the Postum “Nightcap” is 
ideal: a warm, relaxing drink that tastes 
good . . . and Postum contains no caffein, 
no drugs of any kind. 


Postum is an ideal mealtime 
beverage, too. No caffein—no drugs 
—no chance for “coffee nerves." 


“The 'GLEEP-FOOD Nightcap t$ <>: 


-for sleepless Millions ! 


& © 


Р. 


1—Put water in washer. Your first easy step 

: toward an angel-white, color-bright wash! PUREX 
DRY BLEACH gets your clothes truly antiseptically 
clean. You need use only half as much as liquid. Yes, 
PUREX DRY BLEACH takes less cupboard space, it's 
light, and easy to lift, measure and handle. 


3— Add clothes last. And when the job is done, 
you'll take out the loveliest, cleanest-smelling wash 
ever! Amazing new PUREX DRY BLEACH removes 
stubborn stains such as mildew, jam, berry and 
coffee. Remember, PUREX DRY BLEACH will do 
everything liquid can do—safer, more conveniently. 


New! Revolutionary! 
Liquid Bleach in 
cafe DRY form! 


Replaces liquid bleach for laundry, 
kitchen, bathroom and farm use. No 
splash! No spill! No waste! No more 
clumsy jugs! Light, easy to handle! 


2—Add dry bleach and detergent. ín tub or 
top-opening machine you put sparkling-white 
PUREX DRY BLEACH right into the water along with 
your detergent or soap. For front-door automatics — 
see simple label directions. PUREX DRY BLEACH is 
safer— works gradually, more evenly than liquid. 
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For deodorizing, disinfecting and general clean- 
ing of sink, bathtub and toilet bowl just sprinkle on 
PUREX DRY BLEACH lightly, as you would a cleanser. 
Crystal-dry Purex "stays put"—foams as it cleans. 
Farmers like it for disinfecting dairy equipment. 
Good-bye big, heavy, easy-to-break jugs! 


It does everything liquid bleach will do—with- 
out the mess, the odor, the inconvenience and 
DANGER of splashy liquid laundry bleaches. 
Purex, one of the nation’s leading manufac- 
turers of liquid bleach, has found the amazing 
secret of making a heavy-duty laundry bleach in 
‘dry, granulated form. Its the biggest develop- 
ment in bleach making in over 100 years. There’s 
never been anything like it before! 


PUREX 
DRY BLEACH 
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